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a CHAPTER Bip cs 
(eae TRANSPARENCY SIGNAL. 
= % 


——k——" 

ier, New York’s most famous 
“t) suddenly. halted in a_ stroll 
ae ery: a- 

; t was Night, and “Chick, the secret 
ice man’s: wide-awake assistant, was 
“ : es: 

‘Ah? Semen et Chick, expressive- 
y, is glance. alighting on. the object in- 
cated by the eye of his Bee . 
That si OMe 2, rad 


— ae 2 


ver a ied 7 eraunaSeE ate Sree = 
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OR, THE 


ote SMOKER WHO DIDN’T SMOKE: 


ier RE Sebi 


” ‘By the Author of ‘““NICK CARTER.” 


“*Design,’? he speculated, 
dent?’ 

“It tallies, doesn’t it??? asked Chick, 
With energy. 

“Well—yes.” 

“A plain word from Patsy, I’m think. — 
ing?” 

“*Possibly.”? ’ , 

“Tl feel sure of it. 

“Let us consider,’’ said Nick, in his 
brisk but careful way. 
for a man——” 

“* “The Spider.’ ”? 

“Alias Guild Beham.” 

““A man, you declare,”’ said Chick, 
“whose capture is essential to our peace 
of mind and professional satisfaction.” 

“Just So, and the nelinnte of the gen- 


“or acci- 


“Vou drove | z 
i 4b e] - 


‘*We are looking 


libs. 


~ hint as to a likely crowd this fellow 
~ wight train with,’’ went on Nick, as if 
talking to himself. ‘‘His search would 


es a naturally narrow down to “just about this 
oa part of the Bowery, I fancy.”’ 

s ‘‘He has not reported,’? remarked 
oe —_ 


* Chick: 
Sears “When Patsy doesn’t report, ”* observed 
~ Nick, ‘the’s waiting,” 


Chick, ‘‘he anticipates what you. may do 
—he knows you would fellow’ in his 
tracks, fearing a slip from his absence.”? 

~* Adimirable logic, Chick!” - 
“So, here we are 5 and 3h eee 


ae Chick pointed. — 


tee N= [CK = tig Nick Tile 


' ter once more, and for the third time. 
“A cleat invitation! Take my word 


— We'll assume it,” agreed the veteran 
detective. ‘Take a ieee survey; 
Chick.” 

“Let you know how things size up?” 

#‘Exactly.”? bod 

Without further. ado, ne Seectivets 
Ss tense assistant darted down the street, 
aving Nick standing in the shadowed 


7 Td fe Wag that had stayed the foot- 
* steps of the’ famious detective and his as- 
‘sistant—— ne 

aa transparency sign running out from 
the top of the building now under Nick’s 
‘inspection, — 


fairs so common that it would be only 
prominent and noticeable toa person ex- 
erienced in noting strange things.: 
efore did not | escape Nick Car- 
ition, for his eves were weieinse 


and unusual ee? 


astial 


*‘And when Patsy is waiting,’ said_ 


It was one of cies. «ties clouded glass 


‘ Soe A re tam * 
; NICK CARTER WEEKLY, res ’ , 
“Which settles the Spider!” predicted The first word comprised the upper 
Chick, with emphatic confidence. line. 
‘*T started Patsy out to investigate a It now read, plainly atl ely : er 


“N—I—C—K——” 

Its two last letters were not visible. 

Had they been broken out, Nick would 
have paid but brief attention to his dis- 
covery. 

They had. been covered up, however, 
at the cost of risk, labor and patience—al] 
three. : 

Even at the distance he was, tlie detec- 
tive could see that a piece of tarred royfing 
paper had been tucked into the frame- 
work of the sign so as to purposely @ud ~~ 
perfectly obscure those two letters. 

~ Some one, it was apparent, had crept 
out from the reof and had effected this 
obliteration, fur a reason. = 

It was as pertinent a piece of a 
to the detective’s way of ‘reading sigus,”’ 
as if Patsy had suddenly stuck his® wead 


for it, Patsy, is in or about that buildingy”--ouwotoneofthose:top-story windowsud 
_insi ; - a al had said: ; “ 


“This is the building.” 
game. Come im’? 

Nick knew locality and structure in a 
general way. 

When Chick returned, at the ead of 
ten minutes, he knew so much more about 
it in detail that his eye sparkled like that 
of an expert hunter introduced into a 
promising hunting field. : 

“Tt’s a hard joint that buildings? = re- 
ported Chick. 

“‘T knew that,’’ nodded his superior, 

“A novice takes his life into his h 
when exploring there too boldly, 

“A hotbed of vice!?? 

“And crime !?? - 


- “Give us the criminal aspect, Chicks?” 
oe. Dhat drinking attachment is a reg 
lar headquarters for fleecers.”’ wa 

~~ “T have noticed the gentry si 
ing here.” * 

ed sally out, rob. 


Here is your 
ee 


i ad P 
ig a e?” 

'é ~ y’ve gota burrow back of that 
at par-room. ” é 


a “So 272 
= “But only for the elect. a 


a You tried to penetrate ?”’ 
"Of course. vw 
spe ‘And was rebuffed?” 
“J didn’t have the password. bg 
=~ * Ah! that’s the way they work it, 
eh?” & 
Nick. pursed ea lips up sapiently. 
“That is about the sort of environmnt , 
a man of the Spider’s shady calibre would 
~~ seek,’’ he-suggested. 
bist’? = 
- “T must get a peep into this secret 
den.” 
2 “Patsy may shave preceded ?”’ 
“So much the better, Yes, I must see 
__ the inside of things. Come along.”’ 
_ Nick” turned face-about from | the spot 
F pipupeenasior 
ill 
- A read his purpose without alias 
‘ 


it was. 


e way to one of his’ numer- 

1s © nots of  convenience.’? 

= Such n pees ‘had always hardy the suit- 

ts ET cossate for hasty disguise. 

~ When they sallied forth, after the lapse 

‘of half an hour, Chick piloted the way. 
ade up as a typical Bowery habitue of 


receive definite instructions. 

11 | he forged ahead, preceding him 
tbecome the direct scene of 
ane detective work. 
7 » the. Bowery, quite 


» 


| ropers-in. 
made up asa, countrymain— 


1 stripe “oF hayseed. 
ted a verdancy “exactly 
BAS. he intended to 


f — 
= ues mae ‘ois 


~~ Rs 


“the t rougher class, he kept with Nick long 
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had so recently investigated, Nick began 
to “lay around loose.”? 

He shied clear of the general run of 
fleecers, and deftly threw himself under 
the notice of a trio sallying forth from 
the saloon in search of victims. 

The three instantly spotted him. , They 
held a consultation at a distance, while 
Nick studied a revolving electric light in 
a show window as if’ it were the most 
wonderful spectacle of his life. 

‘Look here!’?.a voice abruptly chal- 
lenged hiin. 

Nick turned smartly. 

“‘Why, you shocked me suddenly!’ he 
said, staring with apprehension. ; 
The smooth intruder hooked Nick’s 

ari confidentially. 

“Talk low,’’ he whispered. 

RP G. 

‘““And quick. See here. You noticed 
those two fellows at the curb?’’. 

“Briends of yours?” 

‘‘We’re three boys from Yale.’?, 

O)}i! )? 

“Doing the town,’”? 

‘‘So am I! so am I!’? declared Nick, 
with enthusiasm—with a proud glance at 
the revolving light. ' 

“(I see you are. Those two “chums of 
mine have got off one or two cheap prac- 


‘tical jokes on me during the evening.” 


Sho!? 

“And I want to get even.” 
‘“That’s right, stranger!’ io 
“Tama stranger—that’s how youcan ~~ 


os 


‘ help me.” 


_ “How's that?” By 
“(I've bet those two fellows that I can ie 
come to a perfect) stranger—you—and 
borrow five dollars on sight without Es ie 
ble.” * 
Nick slapped his ant over pis poset. 
‘Why, you see——’’ he | -. in 
alarm, seeming to ee Be 
ed: Idon’t sealtt t 


see, they bet twenty dollars. 1 win the 


“Why—yes. Grand!’ cried Nick, get- 
tng excited. 
Von’ ll'do it?” 


~~ “OF course I’J1 do it, but, say!” 

= = Well? 
‘Suppose this is a trick to cheat me?”’ 

“Sir, do you mean to insult me—a 
BS Yale collegian ?’? " 

“No, but—-—” ‘ 
“Why! if Iran away one yell would 
14 bring half-a dozen bluecoats at my “nei, 


wouldn’t it?’’ 
~©That’s so—I didn’t mean anything. 
‘There's your money.”? 
Nick took out and tendered a five dol- 
lar bill. 
The ‘‘Yale collegian”’ aire over to 
= fellows. 


Be -note = triumph- 

_ te antly i in their faces. 

dar bills. | “ 

Chuckling and crowing, the winner of 

> bet came back, to Nick. - 

“There you are, and thanks!’’ he said. 

ve got even with those fellows at 

yp ; ee F 

anise E promptly disappeared. Nick 
winked to himself.’’ 


“Will was ‘cou nterfeit. oe 
=% 
_Nick was wiles to pay his may; how- 
Fabs 2 
‘Hes now cast about sa the chance to 


saloon halt a Vinca 
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bet.”’ 

- But——?’’ ; 
“And I divide with you. I give you - 
= ten-of it. See?’ , A : 


One of them handed him two ten dol- _ 


z ‘glance that the ten dollar 


ning at the extrava-_ 


‘*Come in, come in,’’ he invited. effus- 
ively, ‘‘and help me celebrate!’ 

The crowd filed up to the bar. 

Nick, with a lightning glance from un- 
det his bushy eyebrows, made sure that 
Chick was at his post. 

The latter sidled up with the othrers, at 
the end of the line, and leaning on the 
counter near to the barkeeper, ~ 

“What you celebrating, captain Pd in- 
quired one of the crowd. 

‘*Just made ten dollars.’’ 

oe S 6] P? 

“*Picked it up—floated right into my 
hands!”’ 

‘Bet, wasn’t it?” 

6 Ves,?? ¢ 

“Vou’re lucky.”’ 

The crowd Seesered ” — Nick galled for 
cider and got pop. 

“Take it out of ‘that; fatkesp said 
Nick, flipping the ten dollar billhemthe 


a 


3 "ee COUMET Re tetas 
He slapped waa ied | them, The Bartenders “Toes ere “glance a at 


the banknote; 
scowl. 
He had heard the conversation, and sd 
‘tidentified”’ the bill. ; 
“None of that!” he proses: Ss -~ 
bab 31 id stared “Nick. 5 Saati gee rs c% 
"It’s queer.’ 
‘“Wasn’t it queer, now!’’ beamed Nick, 
‘just picked it up, as I told you, ate y ie 
“You pick it a4 aes ee “give me 


he pushed it back with a 


good money!’’ - mS ss 
“En? coos eS 
“It’s counterfeit.’ ap. sg 
Wew-what!”” roared Nick. ~ ee: 


- His face looked as if he were Satout to 
cry; he: stared at the peoeeit on the | 
counter as if paralyzed. _ aeeaR 

The bartender put on his nigliest | oO 
and was about to lurry up payment 
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Chick Pec kauad him out of earshot of ~ “Of course I see it!” 
ie others. “it’s counterfeit.” 


aS 2 A spec, partner!’ he whispered. ““So you said before; and I’m just ; 
see ‘‘What are you getting at?’” knocked off my pins!”’ 
‘*Are you getting paresis, to let a rich “You tried to pass it.’’ 
a - graft like that slip through your fingers?” “T thought it was genuine.’? : 
“TI don’t see” ml”? “Thinking ‘don’t do!”” 
on “Don’t you!’ retorted _ ‘“What do you mean?” 
<iglt got a big wad.2? ~_ “Tmean I am going to give vou in 
esikely..”” *) a charge.’? 
“OF real. nioney.’ : “*Hey! What! me?” 
Ss eee the gang ‘will see to that--I sell ‘For passing counterfeit money.’’ 
a ks, I do. at ‘“Me a counterfeiter!’’ 
= =e ae 0, the gang won’t get it,’? dissented “You are—in the eyes of the law.” a 
i ~ Chick, definitely, ‘‘for he hash’t it with ‘‘Yes,’? put in Chick, ‘‘and you'll get i 
him, the counterfeit business will sicken ten years in Sing Sing, at the very least.”’ 
and scare him, and he’ll make tracks “Oh, say—look here! I’m an_ honest 
brisk——”’ = man——.”’ 
rons “Oh, well, let him!” : ; “Hold on, partner—don’t go for a po- 
Sgt ‘Unless you stop him.’? liceman just» yet,’? dissuaded Chick, 


_‘*Me stop him!”’ ; grabbing the arm of the bartender, who, . ok < 
’sah dollars apiece for you a monument of virtuous” eign 

started as if to do that same. 
“No! no!’ flustered Nick—the ae: * 
2® grace would kill my folks. Iam inmo- 

oc so 1 paces. -cent!”? 

etme rote. it—on . “Let ine suggest,’’ proceeded Chick, 
ee gai fae: smoothly. — Sap isead 8 is in a fix.” 


oe 


: : “T guess Tam!” — 
But conan. a “T know you erene 
Chick whispered some dingetions into “Let him square it? = 
the bartender’s ear. =. Wes, yes—let me square “it! eK ine 


latter looked enlightened ey “square TT pleaded Nick, who was shake = 
» He stepped along ae counter ing from head | te foot. — i» 
ed up the bank bill. a At You= pay two hundred dollars and é 
ster,” he ‘observed to , Nie we'll not enter the complaint, a continued 
e glance, ‘‘I want a pittle Cire = 
Z ; - Two hundred y exclaimed_Nick, — 
-“Dollars.’? 
“T won't!” 
“Then you go to jail.”? 
“Ves—] w HH) *t fool, Pll 
\ =a hegan the barte 
y ward the front door ; 


as he “was led to the end i of the 


= ee 


t 
‘Have you it at a]l?”’ 
“Yes, at my hotel.”’ 
‘«Send for it!” : 
_ Nick, moatied and mumbled. He imaas 
“ Sh order on the clerk of a hotel iu Brook- 
Be: ei ; 

_ He passed it to Chick with an expres- 
sion on his face as if he were about to 


Se 
Eo; die. et - 


= 


“This is awful—awful!’’? he gasped, 
ymgpeens his brow in a frenzied way. 

~ “You go for that money,”’ directed the 
i tender to Chick. “You come this 
way, ** to Nick. 

He unlocked a door at the rear. 

“Go in there!” 

**Say!? demurred Nick. 


- toslip oe oY that money pemates, i I 
—_. know it!” pe = 

| is “T don’t — to—I won eh See ’ 
- Nick put up a weak but exciting fight, 
put allowed the bartender to have_his 


> 
ae aa 


Dae Ee 
‘oon with 


_ Nick's eyes snapped in the darkness. 5 
«Just where I wanted to be. Now to 
see yr? the detective” s said es himself, 


- 


ip a Cs oa 
‘ all window ‘in, the 
shutter. ae 


= “You. ain’t going to have any chance . 


=the ladda. 2 


“Are you hurt?” 
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was no aperture in the four blank, solid 
walls less than eed feet om the 
ground.. 

About that distance! up a light stow 
vacillating between dimness and beilianege i- 
according as the wind fluttered the low- | 
ered opaque shade of an open window. 

Nick tried to get his eves used to the 
darkness, and began a more Exitical in- 
spection, “ d 

‘My prison place was evidently not 
the anteroom of admission!’’ he solilo- 
quized. ‘I see no mode of exit this way.” 

Nick half stumbled as. ‘aa “spoke the 
“words. 

He stooped to examine the obstacle. 

‘©A ladder,’ he said. 

It was a short, light ladder, such as is 
used by lamplighters, roofers and the like. 

From its end there dangled some! four = 
or five feet of stout rope. ee 

Nick had just discovered. that this _ 
aoe as $ if it had been recently rudely” 


fucker 

He saigssiis in a flash. 

“Patsy !? reported a low voice. 

- “Ah! good!’ said Nick, with satisfac- 
tie surveying the form inthe gloom, ~ 
‘‘How did-you get in hére, ae 2 use = , 

“Not in, but down pee! 7 ; 

Nick cast his eyes aloft. i ts : 

“Ves, from the roof,” epibined Patsy. 


at St tae Sib 


5 


tT Jet nryself down to investigate.” ater] 


‘What with?” 2S . 
“A rope. It was too short, oF tied it on 


And it broke,” a 
“Landing me here.” 


"Only auebon ae oh, 


= “] fancy ot? 
Spe “You have not seen him??? - 
= No? 
“And these two men??? 

“T saw them, and overheard them 
through an open window—I was on the 
roof. This was about dark.” 

‘What room was it???’ 

Patsy pointed tothe lighted one with 
: the flapping shade. 

“Very good,’ said Nick. 
up and take a look into it.” 

“Tlie detective set the ladder almost 
straight up against the wall, but it came 
short of the lowermost window. 

Even by stepping on its top round he 
could not so much as reach thie sill with 

a finger tips. 

"No use—coine down,’’ said Patsy. 

*“No use—that way.” 
~~ * But this?” 

XL CSa 2 - 

Patsy molanted hineelt against the brick 
wall, and saised tlie ladder so that it rest- 

Ean "ea on his shoulders. 
:, re ag 


~ minnte | first,” said hick: 
Bate. © He explained his own predicament and 


ST will go 


Peas ~ Chick’s share in it. “Then he added: 
7 Vou had better get back into the 
eet -toom I just left.” 


3 Ee se Patsy. ‘*But——”’ 
Sewell? 
cee wes - "What will they say?” . 
oe eg ee Ssiisicpicxie?”’ \ 
ee, Yes.» Me , 


“You maou ‘a way out of that.”” 
“Easy! replied Patsy, with confidence. 
“ST will fix it, though, so you will have 
ing clause if too hard-pressed.” 
; “AIL | right.” 
aS | will tie the og to the shutter hinge 


nl then up the sate 


= m3 After you are aloft—very good,” ac- 
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Nick attached the rope. Then he gent- 
ly lifted the curtain. 

There wasa bed in the room into which 
the detective looked. . 

Upon it lay a man in his clothes. His - 
loud snoring indicated that he was slum- 
bering profoundly. 

Nick lifted himself to the window sill, 
pressed in the shade, and dropped to a 
carpeted floor, 

A gas jet burned brightly. His eye 
on the bed, Nick crawled over toward it. 

He canie erect behind its high head— 
there he stood reflecting seriously. 

Nick had got into the secret lair of a 
desperate crowd of criminals, he under- 
stood—well on the trail of his mau, the’ 
Spider, he hoped. 

Besides, exploring mystery, it was the 
Province of the expert detective to often 
cure many social ills. ° 

Much the same as does a skilled sur. 
geon remove dangerous outgrowths to 
save the general human frame, Nick “felt 
called upon when occasion required to 
cut out social cancers. 

This Spider had been’ concerned in a 
great case of fraud in Chicago, 

Nick had unearthed the crime and de- 
feated its workings, hut its main operator 
had the good luck to escape. 

He was a dangerous person to leave at 
large. Receiving an intimation that he 
was in New York City, the detective had 
set, the wires to trap him. 

If ‘anywhere in the metropolis—from 
pointers received and clews diligently fol- 


‘7 


lowed—the notorious Spider must be liv- — : 


~ 


ing with the gang under the present pe i? 


Nick felt persuaded. 

The detective looked about the room, 
locating its entrance and exits. — 

He listened, too, for some Keands that 
would serve as a guide as tothe occu- — 
pancy or non -oceianere of patter 
adjoining: one : 


The detective dodged down and pressed. 
~ -well under the bed. 

A maw had entered the room without 
- the least warning of his coming, the de- 


z to be in his stenhiads feet. 
“Wake cup!” he shouted, | going to the 


rs Dies. ae 
“Bh? Oh! Belton!” 
“Yes—it’s me.” 
S “What——?” 
‘You wanted to be awakened at eight 


“That's so—yes, yes.’ 
eee 1'm going.” 
“Where?” 
Soho: see some iriends—then to Chi- 


“On! of Fern trip??? 
35: “And a side issue. I shall see the 
Spider. ae 
“Give him my cieilinea $7? 


zifoh. Laat 


“Ha! ha! tried some of then raee 
“Tim making a sy ao tour.” 
oe it aac gcd 


ok: oF ta eityantiie 
t aot out > the bed. 


KE; other place so tich that he worked. Ca 
- self? Well, he’d touched ano 
z~ ~~ pened on last sights and although he'd a 
taken the cr 
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Spent diane Se Ass 
~ epening a dia erin 


— pocket. - 


eighth street.’ ”? - a 
“There’s a likely plum!” | aitneered a ae 
burglar. “Let's: see—the Spider scratched . 


first shot!” 


“JT will telegraph my friend, the Chi- 
cago Chief of Police, to atrest the man,’’ 
decided Nick. 

“That js, when I find out where in 
Chicago the Spider is likely to be lo- 
cated,’” Nick added a second later. 

At least two menin this place could 


~ probably furnish this specifie information, 


if so in¢lined—tlhe man who had just 
left the roonr and the mau who had just 
got out of the bed. 


Nick-would have preferred to follow 
the former, for he was bound direct for 
Chicago and the Spider. 

He had no opportunity of follows 
him, however, so he contented himself 
with confining his atteutions to the man 
left behind. 


His conversation With the fellow he 
had called Belton had plainly indicated 
his burglarious instincts. 


ressed_ himself, and, 
Shea OnE ‘outa 


variety of articles, Nick.kuew that he 
was bent upon one of his usual night ~~ 
forays. et 
Theman drew a paielied card from his | a 
He read over several adtdresses, and he 
read them aloud. oe 
‘Finally he came to OND one: 
** ‘Isaac Swartz, No. 2 West Twenty 


that off afterwards. Why? -Is that o 
fhap- — 


T found some pretty fait 


Spar Swartz—he's my bird, for 


"he burglar ae tao i 


Els, a 7 
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part. He felt that it would pay him to 
= a track of this fellow. 

As the man extinguished the light 
Nick stole from concealment. 

He voted it a rare piece of luck that 
the man left the building by some secret 
exit instead of through the saloon. 

He did not meet a person through a 
series of windings and descents. 

He came out into the open air at the 

head of a flight of steps leading from an 
unused basement. 
While Nick might not be able allina 
minute to run back the Course he had fol- 
lowed, he congratulated himself that he 
at least knew tlris secret basement eu- 
trance to the den he had just left. 

Storing’ in his mind the acquired ex- 
perience, for future use or reference, Nick 
took up the trail of the burglar. — 

~The detective had decided on a specific 
alan. sat 
ere intended fo allow this fellow to 


<-sproceed with is operations until le could, 


~ take him red -handed in the act of bur- 


; “a his Nick felicitated himself would 

“FSS give aie a hold upon the man, whereby 
“he could easily prevail upon him to tell 
all that he knew about the Spider. 


72 Nick patiently shadowed his game the . 


long distance up to No. —— West 28th 
é : Berea ? 
a The fake the burglar had selected for 
:¥ lation was a plain but solid residence. 
© A dit light s showed in the front room 
eee = OF . first story, but there was no sound 
ae or movement. traceable about the place. 
oe After satisfying himself that this was 
4 the house of Isaac Swartz, while the bur- 
-giar was reconnoitering it in front Nick 
slipped « around to the rear. 
__—s' Thus, when the shadowed crook finally 
=. *began™ operations, Nick was leisurely 
Bay watching him from behind a ‘staircase not 


a 


y feet distant. or eh eet 


r cellar of the house, 


: burglar chose a window Aching | in- . 


This had a sheet iron shutter, which 
was secured by a heavy padlock and 
staple. 

The fellow tried his bunch of keys on 


this, snapped open the padlock, and 
pulled the shutter ajar. 
He disappeared over the sill. Nick 


heard him drop. Then there came the 
flare of a dark lantern. 

Nick sped to the aperture—he took a 
rapid, piereing glance down into the cel- 
lar. 

The burglar was moving the lantern 
about with the expectation of discovering 
some steps leading to the next floor. 

There were none such. ‘I'o his disgust, 
the cracksman had penetrated a coal cel- 
lar. 

A brick partition shut off the front 
celiar, In its centre was a thick oaken 
door, 

The man glided to this, pressed it, felt 
over it. 

It was locked on the other side. Nick 
fancied the san started as though he 
heard some movement beyoud. 

The fellow. was ina a if Nick so 
elected. 

The detective could shut him up in 
there as tightly as in a prison cell. 

Nick gave the iron shutter a swing, 
and set the padlock, 

The burglar had carelessly left his key 
in its lock. 

Nick gave ita turn—the burglar was 
as tight and suug as iron and stone could 
wiake him. : 

“Caged, my fine fellow!’ pollioaae ree 

. 


Nick, with satisfaction. ~ *S 


He passed swiftly around to the Sahl 
of the hose. 

Nick ran up the stoop leading fn the 
street, and gave eee door: bell a quick 
pull. es ie 


CHAPTER HI. 
HE BURGLAR’S CHAMPION. 


_ There was no reply to the detective’s 
: sharp summons. 

Nick repeated his summons at thie bell, 
and he made the house echo with a noisy 
jangle as he kept it up. ~ 

Finally there Was a movement below, 
the front basement. 

Slowly a light came into view. Then 
moved along the hall, halting yet 
ervous. 

“Who is there?” quavered breahtless 


» **Are you Mr. Isaac Swartz?’ inquired 
e detective. 


; _EWho i is it?” 

ico see have business with you—be 
speedy !”? ordered’ Nick: Reig: ‘peremp- 
torily. —. 

_. “My dear sir——’? 

_ “Don’t delay!’ 

- Nick's brisk nature could not brook 
ticctusesipa and uncertain: Mc coll 


The detective shook the ange in his 
impatience. This hastened the other, it 
seemed, for a bolt was sprung. 

 Thé detective faced a weazened old 
man of Jewish countenance, who regard- 
ed him with a ees se of man- 


aGi Sr 


0 if house.’? 


en in its pallor.’ ak 

sir—all right, sir, sata ait: 
‘to close the door, 
you, sit,” he, te # a 


flutter. 
H Hold on!’ 


put ‘his tot the way ‘of the 


oka | Nicks reid, “there . 


Bane 
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There is a telephone in the house—I will 
call the police.’ 

**T am counected with the police.” 

The old Jew gavea frightened gasp. 
His teeth chattered and he Staggered back 
from sheer weakness. 

‘*Something under the surface here!?’ 


conjectured Nick. wf 


It was his opportunity and he improved 
it; he slipped into the hall and closed the 
door behind him. 

““Don’t—don’t come in here!” de- 
murtred the Jew, stretching out a hand in — 
feeble remonstrance. 

“Oh, but I must!’ declared Nick. 

**T am easily—easily frightened.”’ 

“You don’t seem to be—at burglars!” 

“T am not—not afraid of them.’ 

‘“‘Y shall help you to catch this one,” 
promised Nick. 

“Catch him??? panted Swartz. 

“Certainly. To tell you the truth, Mr. 
Swartz, I have been watching the fellow 
for an hour past.’’ 

**VYou were watching him !?” 

“T locked him had i rear cellar" 

» METS that }) 

“Ah! you parbo a aS n the house, 
then ?’’ inquired Nick, quickly. 

**T, that is——”’ xf 

“Never mind. Lead the way down 
stairs. _I have handcuffs. There is a po- 
lice station only a few oraeces distant.?”” 

! a not!’ ; 
he old man ran t 
saw must connect w 1 the erat ae Riek 

He planted himself across jit, barring it 
with one ari. 

“What act that mean ?’’ Guecels the: pi 
surprised . detective. ox 

‘This is my hese. Ji eal 2 

“Well?” x — : 

“T allow no hernichest ie aa 

“Interference !?? — tio : Mee 

‘You must not go below.’* ee 
- “Oh! but must.” - ns 
_ Nick ort br. peg Gcsa. 
He. was a) lity and Nick was. 

A 


ig 


‘gentle with him. 
“gchild, with him on 6 


ell Ube other wos. & for 
ails the disputed door was torn open. 
ea ea forwai d y took Pc = 


2 > —Why—the burglar - iieett P? pro- 
__ glaimed Nick. 

‘* fe is no burglar)? chattered Swartz. 
“Tam no burglar!” indignantly de- 


See “med the mansoo. 
But Nick had recognized him beyond 
~ - the shadow of a doubt. 


‘He dragged him into the lighted front 


__toom. 
ae ves,”” he observed, coolly, “you are 
the man.”’ 
What» man?” rowled the ie 
a er os in Nick’s grasp. 

_ **Whom I saw force ant entrance into 

- the cellar of tiris house.’ 
-< “Mistake!” 
ae Oh, no! To decide it, if you are not 
St ut burglar i in question, then the Simon- 
Fr sie eure article is now in the rear cellar. We 

¥ tee down and see.’? 

“No!” almost screamed Swartz, start- 
ing to his feet and throwing out two trem- 
Bling, objecting hands. 

‘Why not?” 
eT 3 edge it—this is the man.” 
arstat shot an ominots hiss at 

the speaker. 

{I knew he was.”’ ore 

“But ee ec 3 
s—— abe SOE my 


vithe man reat in Nick's g grasp had 
es waders furtive move. — 
a It was to lift from his pocket ax short™ 


| i heavy piece of a sectional jimmy. 

Nick hindered the assault by knocking 
2 _ the treacheorus fellow flat over upon a 
ses 


x 


a : looks as if he were no burglar, 
Abe demanded Nick, sarcastic- 


g thie piece of steel. 
s my friend, ng the gut y 


ertainly Woe y 
iberty to heen down eee a4 his 
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‘““Why won't I?”’ : 

“*T refuse to prosecute him.”? 

“*T care nothing for that.” 

Swartz glanced in a frightened way at 
the burglar, the latter gritted his teeth. 

““Vou will come with me,’’ Nick said 
to him. 

“Out of the way!” shouted the Shey 5 
desperately. $s; 

He had suddenly snatched up a chaiz, 
It was done neatly, and Nick doiged. — 

It was not atthe detective, however, a 
that the fellow struck. ee 

He whipped the chair in a circle, and 
let it drive for the lower sash of the front 
Window. . 

The sash comprised a single pane, and — 
the whizzing projectile passed through 
at 7 


Amida frightful clatter of shattered 
glass a great jagged gap was made in the : 
broad sash. re 
Like an expert somersault performer 
the burglar dove for it... 
He shrieked with pain as he grazed the 
tagged edges of the glass.» ‘ 
Nick lez aped forward, with the imten- 
tion to follow the fugitive. 
“*No, no, he’s gone! 
panted a wild voice. _ 
The Jew had sprung upon Nick, and 


Let. him go!’’ 


thrown his arm around his body, é 
He was frail, but the frenzy of despera- mr 
tion nerved him to bias. with tenacity. a5 


_ By the time Nick had thrust him aside, 3 


got entirely rid of him, the burglar had 
struck the ground, regained his feet and 
vanished like a phantom. : 
Nick ran to the window, peered out; 
hesitated, turned back and faced the Jew. 
The latter, panting furiously, his eyes 
dancing with dangerous agitation, -sat 
squeezing his withered hands together. © 
‘Now, sir!’ said the detective, —e 
‘will you explain this?” — 
“Explain—what?”’ gasped Swartz. 
“Your * area enh for 
7 ed 


rn ees 


criminal. S 


lamp he had brought up from the cellar. 

‘Nick took it in his hand. 

Swartz must have let the burglar 
through the doorway in the cellar parti- 
tion voluntarily, and the detective re- 
solved to make an investigation below to 
see if he could secure any hint to his mys- 

--terious concern for the criminal. 

‘As Nick took two steps down the hall, 
_ Swartz was at his side ina bound, 

“Where are you going?’ he panted. 

_**Below.’ 

“No! mare came ina hissing whisper 
— from the Jew’s husky throat. 

; ‘* Ves—I shall.” 

_ The old Jew reeled about as though on 

the verge of a fit. 

: a - He struck lis forehead with his Hyd 

te in a maniacal way. 

He ran at the ‘door as if to defend je: 

% Medtived™ his. weakness, and uttered a 
- sereani indicative of mental torture. 

Finally he fell to his knees. 

Clinging to those of the detective—who 
was slowly analyzing all these remarkable 
-demonstrations—he cried shrilly: nag, 


2 eS 
you house without looking 
A into that cellar!” 
rss “*Not for twenty hundred!’’ retorted 
Nick Carter, staunclily. 

“Tn the name of mercy——’” 

“Out of the way, old man = 

~ “No! no!’ . 

neh am Stooge to have a Took, Ps 


= There was 
mystery in tl 
it, Nick Carter p 


= Se 


yn enormous bribe. — 
that the simple 


sat mystery. — 


: professiona’ 
re 


SEC Stow. § hundred, two hundred. dollars, if” 


Swartz’ S eves. 


a broken man.. 
ace: 
tinal had evolved gered down the 
_ Sniffed sharply. 
rily lost sight Stier 


yu, 
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“Pity !’’ he pleaded. 
“Ror what ?’’ inquired.Nick. 
“Jam an old man! he 
a Tespect gray hairs, Mr. Swartz,”’ 
declared the detective, ‘‘but your unac- 
countable actions——"? 

‘‘T was driven toit!? 

‘To what were you driven ??’ 

‘07M free that man.” 

©Vour ‘friend’ ?”’ 

“*T never saw him before.’ 

“Ah?” murmured the actect skep- 
tically. 

**Never!”? 

“A peculiarly rapid friendship. ’’ 

**Tt was not friendship,” 

‘What was it, then ?”’ 

Dread—fear |”? 

“Of what?” 

“It was his life or mine!”’ 

Tn what way??? 

“The law!” asserted Swartz, with dry, 

arched lips. 
‘Then you, too, area criminal ? = 
‘Not at heartcanet at heart—I swear ~— 


~ 


it! HORS d, unl 
ae me! REE. Ye eas ERS aid. 


Nick was becoming interested. 
“Mr. Swartz,’’ he said, ‘‘suppose’ we 
go below.’ 
A great sob shook the spare frame of 
the Jew. — : 
Hasthtew, LUD, oe napde i ina submissive ie 
way. peade 
“Vou will not den Pee make: 
~ “YT must look over your cellar atrange- 
ments here. No—you must go with me.” 
There was a gleam of despair ae = 
Nick saw He man, 


Well let it come |?? gasped Swartz, — bits 
his head drooping on his breast ;. Ws was rs 


artz Stag- —~ 


Nick opened the door, . 
ane | he cea 


sit; > 
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_ These had been saturated with, kero- 
sene. 
Nick’s face hardened as he read the 
situation in all its glaring hideousness. 
‘A firebug, eh!” he sternly observed. 
=~ Swartz had sunk toa stool. .He sat 
there, a piteous object, his head drooped, 
his hands clasped torturingly—and silent. 
‘Speak !”’ ordered the detective. ‘‘You 
were about to fire this building?” 
‘‘Ves,”’ came reluctantly in reply. 
es That. trapped burglary through a crack 
in that connécting door, read your de- 
sign, as I have traced it?” 
: “He did.”’ 

“He realized that some outsider—he 
probably reasoned that it was a watch- 
man—had shut him in. He demanded that 

* you give him liberty this way?” 

“Ves. ” 

“Or he would expose your meditated 
crime ?”’ : 

The old Jew nodded again. 
“My friend, this is terribly serious!’’ 
Nick had come-on the scene in time to 
_ gave considerable property. 
se With the start those combustibles 
vould give, the entire house was_ likely 
~ to be consumed. sai = 
ion, irecting a wild-eyed 
i ogi ee Matetive’s. fate. read Suly 
ee menace and majesty of the law there. 


~ 


aN ‘He~shuddered as Nick touched his 
: ghonldér. 
- “*Proceed up stairs again,’”? the detec- 


_ tive tersely ordered. © 

“What—what are you 

~~ with me??? demanded Swartz, as they 

. teached the main hall. 

~ *Can you ask?’ 

eee _ The old man shuddered as if the dis- 
“grace of his situaton was crushing him. 

“It Gs already ruin!’ he — hoarsely 

~ breathed. “It will be shame, reproach, a 
a cell! “Ah, well—it will not last 
pe —I can die!” 


= ae hat tempted you ?” demanded 
Nick. 
“Tempted ?”? cried Swartz. ‘I was not 
“tem pted]* = ee | 


“Indeed! what do. you call it?” 

“Twas driver! 

iby hat 

) 

ecessity fat 
y ing a iiss Jos 


going to do~ 


“I may as well confess—it will all 
cone out!’ 

“Ves, ? 

“Come with me.”’ 

There was alittle room off from the 
hall, a sort of study. 

This was fitted up as an office. Into it, 
turning on the gas, Isaac Swartz led his 
Visitor—his guardian now. 

He took up a letter copying book, and, 
opening it, indicated that the detective 
should read several letters there. 

They were to four different insurance 
companies dated the day previous, in- 
structing them to cancel the various pol- 
ivies existing on the residence of ‘the 
writer. 

““Why did you do that?’? demanded 
Nick, in profound surprise. 

‘*Because I am an honest man!”’ 

“You would not. have benefited by a 
fire ??? 

**Not a dollar!” 

Nick studied the old man, wondering 
- there was not.a strain of insanity in 
nm. 

‘Then I fail to see your motive in de- 
Stroying this property,’’ said Nick. 

“Vet Ihad a motive,’’ said Swartz, 
drearily. 

**Will you tell ine what it was ?”’ 

“I will tell you what it was,’’ acceded 
the old man. 

He threw back a double drapery, re- 
vealing an alcove. 

The first thing that struck the detec. 
tive’s eye was evidently the very thing 
to which Swartz wished to direct his at- 
tention. 

It was a large gold frame that held no 
picture. 

But it had held one; Nick’s glance = 
instantly detected the ragged edges ofa ‘ 
canvas recently cut from place. 

He half guessed what was coming, but 
he said, inquisitively : 

“Well? ! 

“‘Less than a week ago the picture that 
frame contained was cut from it.’” ne 

‘A picture of value??? roe 


“OF great value, of extraordinary value 
—and rarity.” 
it destroyed?” 


“I understand. Why wa: 
“It was not desteayed” 
eee then?? 
Yea s stolen.” 


“Ves. ” . 

' Nick was wrestling Gientally with some 
decidedly singular problems. — 

“He canie in at that, window,’’ oat 


much of value; he must have been a con- 
noisseur.’’ 

“The picture——’’, 

‘‘Was a genuine Murillo, He removed 
it, carefully and coolly; here he leisurely 
piled’ up those stools, there he supported 
himself by that wire hanging from the 
picture molding.’? 

Nick nodded that he wés taking in the 
explanations made. 

There the vandal—the vandal!” cried 
the old man—‘‘there, see1 
big splotch of a hand on the wall.”’ 

**Ah!’ exlaimed Nick Carter, pressing 
formar diligently. 
+5 hand covered thick with black dust 
—* hed indeed left its imprint on the wall. 
Nick Carter fixed his eyes upon it. 

7 ‘Then, taking a pencil from his pocket, 
he placed it across the outstretched op of 


~ tt the hand: 
sy pe neil one plain finger tip 


gles ne 


2 “Yes, the pai oe left that clew to. his 
+, identity,’’ said Nick, aloud. 

- He added to himself: 

a know him—it was the Spider. os 
Nick Carter knew that it was the 
Spider who. had stolen Isaac Swartz’s 
“Murillo, because the hand | imprint showed 
a decided peculiarity. — 

The Spider was Hoted™ dew: three of 
se: His right ear had two’ notches on 
Bagees his right cheek bore a 
irthmark like a dwarf crysan- 
¢ forefinger of his eh a 


7 


s painting. 
; noth 


Swartz, pointing dejectedly. “*T have not 


He rested his . 


~ the deman. 2 in 


a iin fads : 
in Chicago with the 


‘, ae 
ing = sitspicions to 
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“Tt has everything to do with it,’’ re 
sponded Swartz. 
“Indeed ?”? 
“That picture was entrusted to me by 
a friend—an art enthusiast, who un- 
earthed it in Germany a few monthis 
since and expended his entire fortune gor 
its possession.’ 
“Why was it entrusted to you?” 
“To exhibit and to sell, if possible. 
My friend lies ilk Were fie to know the 
truth, to learn of*its abstraction, I think 
the shock would kill him, and I think he 
would doubt me.’ } 
“Why would he doubt you ??’ 
“Tt is the fatality of my race : to be dis-_ 
trusted !”? 
“And you wished to convey the im- 
pression that it was destroyed by fire ?”” 
“Overwhelmed: with my trouble over 
its loss, that EaeErEHON rooted itself ins 
my brain.’ . 
“Tt seems incredible! ied 
Nick did not pause to analyze me mys- 
tery of the a and impulses of 


z religio ig ously ’ he was. = 
old, shattered, more fearful of being ac- 
cused for the sharp trickery sometimes 
attributed to people of his race, than of 
facing poverty, death itself. | 
_ He sat abject and crushed when his . — 
confesson was completed. 
“I suppose you are going to shave me = 
jailed,”” he-said, brokenly. ean 
“Not until I have gaasveted ieee pic. 


f 


¢tres’ 


What?’ glared the Jew. eas > 3 
“I think I can safely promise it’ within : 
a week, at a, ‘ >. 
“Sir!? painfully ‘gasped Swartz, do. 


_not trifle with a broken-spirited mau |?" ee ae 


“Ten days, at the most.” — 
‘You promise that?” ae. : = 
ery do. ” ~ 


pet 34 that could be so—if arnt be 


a itati n. ae 
Fle could proceed tab further, his 
tions nearly, Sadie him, 


_ Nick knew his duty plainly, 
t. He told Swartz all ce 1eCEss 


Nick assisted him in putting the cellar 
mbustibles out of harm’s way, and ad- 
: os him to close up the house and stay 
with some friend till he heard from him 
= again 
“Ves, for that burglar has a hold on. 
me!’’ murmured Swartz. 
eee “None.2. ee i 
“<But he may visit meta threaten, to 
tort money !”’ ae 
; I shall see that he Weis er " 
“Nick went heme; Patsy and Chick 
were botlythere.@  ~ 
After Nick had left the Bowery, Patsy 
ro had erept up to the window of the bur- 
; rs room as the light went ont. - 

He inferred that. Nick had left the 

place, and was shadowing somebody. 

He found his way out of the building, 
and waited about the ‘saloou till he made 
— a connection with Chick. 

They now listened to Nick’s story with 

 _- wide-awake interest. 
eae elt 's Chicago, then ?’’ readily surmised 
Se Chea o and the Spite yen?” as- 
seaatee HE HR detective. © 
a Tet Me the stolen Murillo?” 
Saas: “I shall take the =H Bk said 
atte 


- e 


. What is that”? F fanatced Nick. 
‘Left just before you came.’ 
It was from the president of one of the 
eat railway systems connecting the 
Le Pig the West. 

Ifyou are going to Chieago,’’. re- 


oT 
Sey, 


ee 


or thy message ran as follows: : 


: “Dear ; Me Ca Cartet™ Please come to me 
Important. Would like 
you prepare to make the round 
aark, oe. ae st figst 
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St Aht 


ed Chick, “that looks like a free 


_ supplemented Patsy, with ac 


| geen to leave tte r 


15 
a 

He had noted on the card where he 
would await Nick up to nine o’clock that 
evening. 

It was very nearly that hour now, and 
Nick bustled about witli energy. 

He continued to talk briskly while he 
packed a satchel] from the contents ef his 
wardrobe. | 

“You will get track and keep track of 
that burglar, Chick,” directed Nick. 

**T will find him atthe Bowery haunt.” 

“*Presuinably. You ight keep an eye 
on old Isaac Swartz, Patsy.” 

*Vli-do that.”’ 

“Your address in Chicago,’’ queried 
Chick, ‘will be——’? - 

‘Ida. ee 


i-see:"” 

**] shall wire her before 1 leave New 
York,’ said Nick: 

“Ves, she will be interested ri know 
that Guild Benham, alias the Spider, is 
back in Chicago. 'She may take a flyer 
hunting him —up herself!’ - intimated 
Chick. , 

ee would not be ndine her,’’ suggest- 
ed Patsy, who had the profoundest faith 
in the ex tracrdinaey ability af Nick Car- 
ter’s gifted ‘‘lady detective.’ 

“Tf is not so much on that account +I 
shall telegraph,” said Nick. ‘‘You kuow 
it was'on a Chicago case we unmasked 
the Spider_andsdrove him into_ hiding?” 

‘“‘T understaud,’’ assented Chick, ‘and 


you think he may be heading back. there 


for something counected with the old 
case ?”” 

“Why, yes—it is not impossible,*’ de- 
clared the detective. **Vou see, he. was 
not-only_ working to get big pay froma 
villain for ahd 


” 


“In which you foiled him!” 


: 


cting one Lesiie Burton ~ 


*“But he was in love with pretty Grace” 


Nordyke, Burton’s fiancee. They are soon 


to be married, and Ida happens to be Miss . 


Nordyke’s guest at present. I shall. wire 
Ida to warn her friends to look out for 
Guild Benham,” | 
“Until you arrive to look in em a Ps 
e. 
a} 


h, by the way!’ s: 


ge 


a 
« 


he by 
SSP Pa ee 


“Fou are thinking of the railroad presi- 
dent?” 
‘Ve es— You see, he evidently has a case 
for you.’’ 
“Involving a trip to Chicago, he 
states,’’ said Nick. 


tention, of course,’? acknowledged Chick, 
‘‘hut the two cases night be more than 
you would care to handle, so——”’ 
~ Expect a call or a wire if-I find things 
getting away from mie,’’ nodded Nick, 
=e" disappearing. 

= The direction from the railroad presi- 
dent made the appointment at the depot. 

Nick entered the depct to find that con- 
sequential personage pacing the floor ner- 
vously, and watching the various en- 
trances with the anxiety of any ordinary 
traveler awaiting a friend. 

‘*It’s a.case, and an important one,”’ 
-- soliloquized Mink; as he read the official's 
face. 

The latter opie Nick’s hand witha 
goad deal of fervor. 

*“Was just about to give you up,’ he 


3 io 
Ae ss, becatise it 
was ‘on the spot or fothine. <— 

“This is ‘the spot,’ isn’t it?” insinuat- 
ed Nick, smiling. 

‘Ves, and—not much time to Jose!’’ 
said the railroad president, consulting his 
_ watch. 

_ {Not if it’s the limited.” 


sh: me to make the trip 3 
\ nxious to have you do 


so. ~ "5 
call ee ins geenied the dctertive 
é Wat i is the trouble?” 


a a “moment, | and “you ‘shall 


TS rat 


= eee 


esident tan up. a - stair- 
spatclier’s office. 


ster. 


yas getti “excited, and Nick did 
= * all; is 


| attentio 


- “hat dovetails with your original in- 


observed, with a sigh of immetse’satis-» 
“T had you, peed here instead of 


ebro he held a_ inurried consultation . 


iced that ‘he: % 


ee was at- 
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‘‘Everything ready!’’ he breathlessly — 
announced. ‘This way!’’ 

He led the detective into the ticket 
office, bot]i being obsequiously bowed to 
its best chairs by tlhe man in charge. 

“‘Now, then ?’’ questioned Nick, with 
animation. 

‘Only eight minutes!’’ 

‘Talk fast !”? ; 

**Well, you see—my head is getting 
confused with all this turmoil!” 

**And to the point!” 


“‘Don’t catch me up so sharp, Carter!” 
“Time is precious. ’? 
‘fim not used to it.”? 
“‘As president of a great railway sys- 
tem, probably not—as a mere clieft of 
Nick Carter, however——’’ er 

“Humph!? 

“Come!” rallied Nick, bracing up ue 
companion with a friendly shake; ‘‘get 
your wits together.’’ pat es 

‘*You’ve started me! Very well, last 
week’s liniited runs cost us four thousand 
dollars in extras.’’ 

“‘How’s that?” aoe 


‘Money thrown aw 


Dome porenan ets — "6 “you 
mea?’ 

‘Just what I say—the limited was 
tobbed three times last week, and we had 
to indemnify the victims so as to hush 
the scandal.’’ 


“Robbed ?”” va 

“T gay soP™ os ge pie: & ast 

A holdprees ran raat 

“Oh, a da ‘ast relined sneak 
thievery. rmyrs a 


‘Be more explicit. ”’ Je 
Why! during the trips estar “6 
West, eleven different passengers were te 

robbed of various amounts.’? 


‘Their purses ??” aes: 
“Diamonds, clothing—in some in- 
stances, their traveling bags.” 
_ Nick was a trifle: su at the 
“wholesale aspect of the affair. 
“How was it done?” he inquired, © 


: “That is what I want you to find ou 
“1 see —very. good. You think 


wt 3 - 
“Why not? It’s a ees cf 


oa = 


yamne was stiecessful 
ong detect." ret 


The official shrugged lis shoulders 
helplessly. 
~ Whom can we suspect ?’’ he asked. 

‘The train hands——’’ 

We have time-tried and 
crews.’ 

“Then some ieee passenger—but I 
will find out that. Tiree minutes left— 
tell ine What else you know.’ 

‘ust this: Our special irs have 
watched, even secretly searched and ex- 
amined the effects. of the possible plun- 
derers.’ 

“No ee i 

(“They shadowed home every suspicious- 
Jooking passenger on Saturday’s trip, 
and, as you sav—no result! Why, Car- 
ter! pocket-books were taken from under 
piliows, diamond studs cut out from shirt 
bosouis.’ 

Soe were the porter and conductor 
‘doing ?’’ 

‘“Watching—one at each end of the 
car, that night.”’ 

And they saw no one acting sus- 

- piciously ?”’ 
_**They did not even see a person leave 
a berth from midnight till morning.” 

Nick» was interested, Further than 

~~ that, he was stimulated, aroused, at the 

rospect of something out of the common 
ee ae enliven his journey to Chicago. 
He miglit be able to kill two birds with 

\. ove stone—and one on the wing. 

+ *] will make the run,’’ he told the 
official, “only—I have business in Chi- 
cago.’ 

“Well, what of that?’ 
“Tt may take up an hour—it may con- 
sume a week.” 
SB arr: Spin bP? 
~~ So, my return may not be speedy. x 
~~. **f don’t like that!” 
aa **But, one day or one month, I agree 
-. to make my report ouly when I have run 
aaows the perpetrator of these mysterious 
ulations.”” 
a - h, that is different!’ brightened up 
toe "the railroad president. ‘*You’re due!” 
2s “Yes—the limited is starting.”’ 
= The warning bell and the conductor’s 
ast hail of ‘All aboard !’’ sounded. 


reliable 


side, when the latter grabbed his arm 
ait! hold on! one slaw: Carter!” 
ed, RES. tate Sasiots: pockets. 


- 


Nick started to leave his* companion’s— 


squint ai 
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‘“Be speedy !”” 

The train was moving, and the official 
ran along with Nick to keep up with 
him. 

“‘Ouick, whatever it is!’’ ordered Nick, 
sharply. 

Sharply, too, he noticed a man at a 
distance keeping trace of every move 
they made. 

Nick had no time to investigate him, 
but he was certain that this person knew 
him and was watching both of them. 

The railroad’ president Was pursy and 
short of breath. 

He was growing fairly hysterical with 
excitement and suspense, Buk finally he 
produced a key. 

‘“That’s it!’ he panted. 

“That's what ?’’ challenged Nick: 

*“‘T have had the superintendent’s 
special coach hooked on.”’ 

‘Ah!’ nodded Nick comprehendingly. 

“To be run through ‘to meet a party 
in Chicago.’ ”’ 

‘**Good idea!’’ conceded Nick. 

‘“That’s the key, if you should need to 
use it.’? 

‘Excellent! Good-by. I wish there 
had been less public fuss and feathers!” 

Nick said this to himself, with a shrewd 
backward glance at the man he had noted 
watching them. 

He saw this fellow stare fixedly after 
him as he shot past the ticket taker. 

Nick fancied the man then turned to- 
ward the telegraph office. 

There was no time to investigate, no 
one at hand to put at shadowing a person 
whom Nick intuitively mistrusted. 

The detective dashed up to tle splen- 
did vestibuled palaces on whlicels, barely 
in time. 

He swung aboard, got into the coach 
next to the last, and dropped into its rear 
seat. 

Nick leisurely took in his environ- 
ently the coach he was in was pretty 

u 

Next behind, and the last of the train, 
was the private car, locked and shaded, 
dark and silent as the tomb. 

‘“That will serve as my dressing-room, =~ 
if occasion requites!” smiled Nick to |. 
himself. ‘If I had known before ieaxigg ae 
home just what the president wanted, 1 
would have in’ an te a in Bete a 
at Eeuue. ag er 
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The detective said this uecdine it nat- 
urally occurred to him that if regular 
crooks were concerned in the limited rob- 
bery, they were fairly certain to kuow 
Nick Carter by sight. - 

The last man in the car, and .as yet 


f 
7 


seen by few if any of the passengers, Nick ~ 


wondered if he could not arrange to get 
into immediate retirement and effecta 
disguise without delay. 

He impatiently awaited a chance to 
hail the porter who was at the other end 
of the car and have his section made up. 

The president had provided Nick with 
transportation. 

Nick noticed that the section appropri- 
ated lhim was about the centre of the car. 

ee As he observed this, tracing _it by the 
- silver designating numbers, Nick also 
uiade another discovery. 
_ A man facing lim had _his eyes fixed 
upon the detective. 
*Keenly, darkly, 
swept Nick’s face. 
os The next moment the man was looking 
out of therwindow, but something in that 
- moinentary flash of those mSreiee eyes 
2 mainte’ Nick Carter. 
ro Sp petra SRS —_—~ ire 
CHAPTER VI. 
THE MAN WHO DIDN’T SMOKE. 


The keen-eyed passenger 
turned his back to Nick. 


saa gierohid they 


+: gg ol 


suddenly 


might be a stock broker ora gambler, a 
¥ _ slick politician or a common, e every-day 
ief. 


» As Nick recalled this man’s face, how- 
ever, he retained one impression: Who- 
ever, whatever the fellow was, he was 
what is known as ‘‘foxy.’’ 

That keen glance of his at the detec- 
‘tive had statted up Nick’s suspicions. 

He determined to watch him for A 
while, and make assurance doubly sure. 
_' The conductor came into the car. 
lowing him came the rter, » who made 

ecessary inquiries of the passengers. 
ick had got to his right section now 
etly behind the occupant els abe 
orter politely addressed ‘six.’? 


a 
ot 
' 


“mpke it up.” 
Bis piston ity 


The detective studied his head; he 


Fol- - 


‘6 wee ~ 


But he repressed any emotion, for the 
recognition and the presence of this man 
here were qrvite natural events. 

The man in No. Six was the fellow the 
burglar had called ‘‘Belton”’ at the Bow- 
ery resort. 

He was‘the man whom Nick had plain- 
ly heard talking, but he had not plainly 
seen hiin, becausaqat the juncture of his 
appearance Nick had been forced to hide 
under the bed. ? 

Nick recalled that Belton had an- 
nounced his intention of at once leaving 
for Chicago. 

On one of his ‘‘regular trips,’’ too— 
and the detective felt himself in great 
luck; they had ‘‘struck”’ the same train! 

Nick entertained some inspiring 
thotrghts as he considered the character 
of this fellow Belton, and knew that he 
was bound for Chicago and for the 
Spider, 

“Tnever saw things hitch more fine- 

” ruminated the detective, with grati- 
fication. ‘“The only question is: Does 
that-man know me?’’ 

Thts was a question. It might be pos- 
sible that »Belton had, ‘simply ‘seared 
Nick as he would any man witha strik- 
ingly strong or suggestive face. 

It was natural that he should be con- 
Stantly on the alert; being a crook, and 
if he were much of a crook, Nick well 
knew he must have the ability to pick 
out those whose presence intuitively 
warned Aim to fight shy and look shatp. 

Nick” pretended to be absorbed in a 
newspaper, but lie watched every move- 
inent of the occupant of the forward see- 
tion. 

The latter, it seemed, had little bag- 
gage—nothing but a leather hat-box. 


This he held inylris hand until the por-~ _ 


ter had made up his berth. 
stowed it in behind the curtains. 

He walked to the front end of the car 
and disappeared. 

Nick waited about ten minutes. 
he, too, leisurely strolled forward. 
_ He very soon dscertained what had. ber 
come of the man he was watching. 

“ Belton had left the main car aid ha id 


Then he 


These hs 


you have your section tiade "Py ‘ gone. into the smoker. 


“Nick carefully scanned ‘itsi nterior be-- 
fore | he entered, RELA oe = 
Tt was a curious fa 1 


est. 
oe Nick quickly summed up the situation. 
_ Hethen- coolly entered and audaciously 
seated himself beside Belton, with a care- 
— ___ Tess remark about the weather. 
ae The other responded _ courteously 
enough. 
>. The detective drew_outvhis cigar case. 
“Have a smoke?” he said, politely. 
“Thank yon,’ smiled Belton, “but I 
; don’t indulge.” 
a 


= es “Stet the object of the detective’s inter- 


Nick did not urge him. 
It was another proof of the correctness 
“of his surmise that this man wished to 
keep out of his way. 
- To Nick it was apparent that a man 


> who did not smoke would hardly leave. 

: the comfortable drawing-room car for a 

: "* seat in the smoker, which is usually 

. “offensive toa man not fond of tobacco— 

~  **unless he had some powerful motive in 

view. 

The detective had to light his own 
cigar to kee up appearanices, 

a oe xcttse me Poke Belton, abruptly, 

= the nioment le did so. 


_) 8 He arose and was out sat gightja an in- 


> > take 5 waited the cigar, a = 


he lingered very much interested at the 
sWinging glass door connecting the vesti- 
-*bitle corridor. 

Four men of superior appearance, so 
far as evident wealth and contentment 
ere concerned, occupied a section not 
made up. 


was AN a word here and 


made hinise f agreeable with 
He joined in the conversa- 


eisurely a few steps, and shot a 
long the car in front of him. 
were on him, but Belton 


men; he suddenly 
silver bottle, 
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ey were discussing some Sibiecs ani- . 
na 
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bottle back into his pocket, and went up 
to the four men agaim 

Belton smiled down at them as they 
stormily and earnestly argued some point, 
growing hot and excited in their discus- 
sion, 

Nick pressed the glass door in an inch 
or two so he could listen. 

“Tl bet a hundred dollars on that!* 
at this moment announced one of the 
quartette, 

He excitedly drew outa plethoric pdck- 
et-book, . 

“Till take it!’ promptly proclaimed 
one of the others, 

“Wait, gentlemen—wait!"’ broke in 
Belton, persuasively. 

‘He pushed back the pocket-book, and 
he pressed back the taker of the bet, and 
in doing so his hand, as if by accident, 
grazed an exquisite diamond solitaire stud 
Screwed into the man’s shirt bosom. 

They listened indulgentiy. Belton sug- 
gested that they had not precisely stated 


_ what their bet was. 


**You make it plain,’? he directed to a 
third party, “‘so that there shall be no 
cloudy misunderstanding in the morning, 
See??? 

The man addressed by Belton went on 
to make plain the points 6f the bet. Bel- 
ton tallied off his statements with a pleas- 
ant word and an insinuating smile. - 

Meantime he quite casually seized and 
inspectéd a jeweled watch charm hanging 
from the speaker’s fob. ae 

Everything was settled. A flask was 
passed around and good-naturedly the ¢ 
quartette turned toward their respective 
sectio 


Nick’s brows drew together in a puz . 
zled way. 85 
What was the significance of Belton’ °s FE 
apparently artless by-play ? i 
Of a sudden Belton started for the end a3 
of the car where the detective was. ra ae 


Nick could not get out of the a mee 
way in tinve to evade a suspicion spy- ea 
ing or flight. . 
He boldly pushed the door epet—Bel 
ton and he came fairly fac ‘to face. 
“Ah, excuse me! — 


Pais spoke abe ag ‘ 


Belton caine in, stroking his hands as 
if he had just been washing them. 

He went to lhiis section, parted the cur- 
tains and sat down on the edge of ‘the 
berth. 

He took off his brown Fedora hat and 
stood up wearing a light golf cap. 

Again he went forward... When 


Nick 


ered Belton back in the smoker. 
Nick entered it. Belton 
sleepy, careless look upon him. 
__ There were several other occupants— 
two of these were playing cards. 
Belton drowsily watched them, smug- 
gled up iuto a corner, and, his eyes ap- 
parently set on the flying landscape; fe 


_ moving a muscle. 
Nigh. was galled at the state of inaction 
into which affairs had fallen. 

Belt n was acting queerly. He made 
_no move to change his position. 
It was getting on toward the small, 
~_ wee hours of the morning. 
“Is he going to stay here all LY Aa 


an ‘me uae eome fred of the 
‘cards, and were hurrying through .the 
: rubber ganie. 
Nick was weary of feigning interest in 


boards, a 
He had assumed—and_ saith a reason— 
in Sieg i boarded that train to rob 
Dass enge 

id he not proceed to roa > 

’ by-play with the bottle and 
ting n was See pie: 
ens 


4 


_ Nick had uded that no a 
would be pulled i : me 


f that night. , when the 
train made its first stop. 
of the three “between New 


le. = 


1 leave: his seat. 


: peace 
elton did r 
to the patf nis 
gely act g passenge 

oats yan ‘ae iad 


followed after a lapse of time, he discov- 


bestowed a 


sat thus for a full two hours without - 


their dull taniptiation of the paste- 


1 Chicago, and was so brief as to 


‘Nick : 
» but hep Jus eye on 
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“‘That’s me,’’ said Belton, promptly, 
and he put out his hand. 

Nick’s suspicions as to this man’s iden- 
tity were now perfectly assured. 

*Belton . and ‘‘B. Elton’’ “were 
synonymous not to be apparent. ¢ 

He even half guessed where that tele- 
gram caine from. 

Quick, shrewd action was necessary if 
he hoped to get a cliance to read it. 

Nick Carter, who uoticed everyting, 
had noticed, among other things, that 
just back of the convenient seat Belton 
had appropriated was a grating. 

It let in on the heating closet 

end of the car. 

Now, in the warm weather, the porter 
stowed his shoe-blacking outfit there on 
top of the heating coil. 

Nick had noticed this, too. 

Further, that the door was not locked. 

Nick pulled this door open. 

Unseen, unsuspected, he was not four 
inches away froin Belton on the other 
side of the partition. 

e ezed_against. the coil, mF 
rete any filled the “closet conrpait. 
ment. 
Nick pressed his eyes Close to the 
gtating. 

- He could lgok right down, on a swat ; 

with Bettou’s own. : 

The latter shot a keen glance about the. 
smoker, ‘and then. tore a Lass lopes of - 
the telegram. eS 

He read it. — = 

Nick Carter also read it. 

The dispatch ran: 


too 


in the 


io 


Sat; a 
“The spotted print received. - Offered = 
nickel per box. The carter’s” hire is five  * 
’ dollars. Better return at once; but mavir 
gation still open at Belleview.’ eet 
Shick prevet “smelled a mice! 92 
we = . ~ : . 
- CHAPTER we pe 

£6. get eV oa 


gram came from, ag 
In enreserat ts decided.tha 
fellow hanging around ie de} 
_athe limited had started, ¢ 
| closely watehed himself 


: “Belton inight only have scheduled Nick 
= ‘as “suspicious.’’ 
_ ‘The sender of the telegram, however— 
a spy, an_accomplice—must know him as 
the famous detective he was, and had ap- 
prised his partner on the wing. 

_ That was probably a part of their 
‘scheme of watchfulness and cunning—at 
~ alltevents, Belton was warned: 

It was easy to read between the lines of 
the dispatch, ©: 

The second word of every sentence was 
the key Yon Oe Pe 
— So, translated, it read: 


= — “Spotted—Nick Carter. ”’ 


f ‘Belton was enlightened as to the detec- 
_ ~tive’s presence on the train, even if he 
_ did not surmise it already. 
~~ He was advised to return; in tick 
= ai to call off the game for the present 


we “eA tthough, > murmured. Nick, with 
splendid memory «recalling verbatim 
oer whe ha id read under ‘difficulty. 


“although 4 navigation is still open at 
a Sonehevicn,. mi hat is that aut getting : 


=? a vigorous shake, — 
er, leave his seat. 
ram into tiny pieces, 
Be weer a seelevant cast | the 


= “Belton sain : 


sing. a coin. 

The dusky fellow showed his ivories in 
expansive grin. 

The expression changed to a wild, as- 

lare of his twitching eyeballs 

d ipo the doorway. 
coming out of the closet. 

was about to vigorously 

ceounta 


reached. his form 


iticall. in his ear. 
< also placed a meee fest in n the 
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: and pull 
“Shut up!” he uttered, ; 
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eccupied stateroom, the conductor was 
busy tabulating his fare returns. 

“*Stay there a moment,’’ said Nick to 
the porter. 

The detective closed the door. He was 
alone with the conductor, who looked up, 
mildly surprised. Z 

Nick was perfectly satisfied im his mind 
that whatever wholesale scheme of rob- 
bery was afoot, the train crew were not 
participants in it. 

The keen, experienced student oi 
physiognomy had been” able to make out 
only one suspicious face in the whole 
train-load—that of Belton. 

‘*Conductor,’? said Nick in a low tone, 
“T come from the president of the road.’’ 

The conductor bestowed a penetrating 
look on Nick. 

**T think I understand,’’ he nodded, 

“Tl am—Nick Carter.”’ 

The conductor got up and took off his 


cap in a sudden fluster. 


‘““Why, sir——”’ he began. _ 
**Tuet us be brief,’’ interrupted Nick, 


practically. ‘‘I am here on-business.”’ 
se*4I know what—the thefts on the lim- 
ited.’ 
“Yes, I want yee i do = ppietiring te 
hel me out,’? a 
“‘Assuredly.”? _ 


Let there be no Be tie: nothing 


done to disturb or excite the eet age se 


of the criminal. 2 

‘*He is aboard!” 2 

““Of course. I want you" to eng here 
aud keep a agi supervision over the 
coach.’? eer : 

“All right.” _ 

“T want you to direct the porter to go 
at his shoe-blacking task at the other end 
of the car.”’ 


‘““Pretty early for that!’ 


“Never mind. That will give him an “9 


excuse to hang wound the door of eS 
smoker.” = “y ‘eae 
“Oh rae oe 
“And keep a sharp lookout. ” 
obs shall be just as you say.” a 
_ He is to watch the man to whom he 
just gave a pean Wig Ate 
“A man h > gave——”? 


‘‘He is to tell you at once if the person 
ric I allude to leaves the smoker.’’ 
=~ **I don’t see—of course you have your 
sh idea, sir——”’ 
= ‘‘Of course I have——”’ 
api ‘Beg pardon, then!” 

‘And don’t notice or wonder at any- 
thing I do.’”’ 

“You shall have tee swing, Mr. Nick 


7 4Smith.’” 
~~ “Hal ha! Smith, yes! Count every- 
thing you mention done, Mr.—Simmith!”" 

The conductor passed out of the state- 
room and began whispering animatedly 
and earnestly to the porter. 

Nick brushed by him. He indeed had 
his idea! Mr. B. Elton warned, would be 
as wily as a fox, but Nick was ‘Pilawaing 
to for e his hand, | - 

Nick went first to his berth, sectited his 
satchel, opened the rear door of the 
coach, closed it after him. 

The conductor saw him disappear, won- 
dering where, but, remembering Nick’s 


rLIIC 3 "a rich ae 
per, " 


~ door again opened. 
; The couductor was still in the state- 
room. 
Its rear door commanded the plattorm’ 
through its’ other one, an inch ajar, he 
’ had evidently been pursuing: Nick’s man- 
date to keep the coach interior in view. 
jumped up with a shock—he stared 
swiintruder, 
ou——” he began. 
d the newcomer, 


uised! — Say “py ad of 
‘be you!”’ cried the ce 


pe iniunations-< eek staring a god, pat no 


hour ct when the . 


_ ern village bumpkiu, with a little mon 


it, but = 
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Nick, significantly. ‘*And allow no one 
else to go out there,” 

‘CA llow no one else.”? 

“Under any circumstances.’ 2 

**Under any circumstances—all right.’? 

‘‘UQuless itis somebody with me.”’ 

‘And then??? 

‘*Be fast asleep!” 

The conductor gave a little Ss 
shiver. 

Detectives and my steries: were vataders 
mining all iris discipline and poise! 

**You’re going to do something?’ he 
inquired, trembling with excitement. 

“T hope to—if some bungler doesn’t 
stop ime.”? 

**it won’t be me!”? 

‘Tt won’t, if you obey orders, 2 

‘‘Saine as ‘if the superintendent spoke 


thenr for you, Mr. Nick——”’ 
*“Smith.?? nia 
““Smith—ha i—ha !—Pm mum ! ie. 
‘“That’s right!” ; 3 


“Asleep if you come back with any 
one this way. 


~ ° th presi- fms 
Bo of ‘Good sell mention tt the presi= | 


“You're a brick!’ complimented ited the 


conductor. ‘*Mr. Niek——" "= s5 
~ “Smith.” 

Nick must have had felicitous sur- 
roundiags to have perfected the bia 
disguise he had adopted. 

There was not an ete left | the 
original detective-—not eyes the n 
tracers yous wes.S 

Nick was a common, every day) West = 


a ey ‘ 


returning from, his first trip Hast. - 
' He directed the conductor to “ Pee 
ward, attract the attention of the ‘porter, ses 
get a private word with him, and inst od 
him as to his 

turned with a bright nod. 
He's fixed!” was his annowncem 
bes about the pe: 

ees" yet 


“Nick Preditased a test and a temptation 
all for the benefit of Belton. 
A minute later he staggered into the 
a “compartment adjoining the smoker. 

The porter was busy shining shoes, and 
whistling softly to himself. 
Nick glanced sidelong into the smoker; 
v— fhe card ‘players had “retired from the 
scene; Belton was alone continuing his 

strange, persistent vigil — — 

“Nick came upon the porter with a 
hiecough and.a reel. 

‘‘Bless me—that you, sir!’’ hailed the 
porter, agreeable to instructions just re- 
‘ceived: 

} ~**Course—course it’s me!”’ 


*How did you enjoy your sleep in my 


own private bunk back of the state-room, 
sir?’’ 
- This was all for Belton’s benefit. : 
’ “Great, great!’ retorted Nick. ‘‘Say! 
was I very—very shot when I came 
_ aboard ?’’ 
~_ We carriéd you, sir.” 
nie o And hid me?”, = 
ate idn’t think of allowing a gentle- 
aa ti e you to be seen in that condi- 
__ tion, Sir,-by.the general public, sir)”. 
- »e*You’re a brick, a 


- “Augustus sir? , 


~ tight with you.’ 

7 ank you, sir.’” 

i: MiGay, though—that’s a warm one es 

oe “woke me up.’ 

= **Woke’you up??? 

peeee ss ves.he did.?’ 

»— . “Who did?” 

ae "Nother. passenger.” 
hen, sir??? 

Why ‘a little while ago. » 


ces sir Sf Eee 
Guess e’s jolly, too— 
af <a ee ata oer 


feat wii ‘and qa 


into the sutoker. 


oe his berth 
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visibility and his present appearanec on 
the scene, for all it pretended to be. 

“Be a little careful, sir!’ spoke Belton, 
bridling up and drawing away. 

“What—what’s the matter with you?”’ 
demanded Nick. ‘Say, friend! some one 
has got to talk tome!” 

“*You had better go to bed,” advised 
Belton. 

Nick noted that the eriminal had not 
the remotest inkling of his identity. 

“Conductor says that—porter shies off 
—nobody to talk to. Must“must talk! 
Go to bed? Huh! not much. I’ve gota 
conscience, I have!”? 

Belton was silent. 

“T’ve got a conscience, I say!’ repeat- 
ed Nick. 

‘fAll right, all zight,’’ answered Bel- 
ton, annoyedly. 

Say! you help me, = you?” ques- 
tioned Nick, getting close and confiden- 
tial, so that ‘there should. be no mistake 
but that the fumes of a mouthful of 
strong whisky rolled about in his mouth 
should produce its due efféct on his vic- 
tim. “ad 

‘Help you m what?” demanded the 
bored Belton. 

“Whry, as I was telling the porter, fel- 
low woke me up.”’ 

“What of it?” ~~» * 

“And. I—ha!-ha!—I put ine 
- “You ought to be put asleep, too.’? 

“‘Not—not with hin in most stupen- 
dous—stupendous weigteh = ston oC 
man hfe!” 

' “What are you talking aboirt! ye 

“He drank too much—it made him 
sick. Wouldn’t think it, either. Nice— 
nice fellow. Eye like eagle, voice like— 
like Demosthenes!” 

Belton turned a full, 
Nick, quick as lightting. 

“Do you mean——”? 
~He rapidly described Nick Carter as os 
had been! >" t 

_ Nick Catter’as he was assented volubly: 
“That’s him!’ 

“You got him drinking???" ” 
“No, no—he got me drinking Y? 


“Sick as dog!’ 


9 


sharp face on 


me 
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“Ves. _ Out—ontside.’’ 

‘*Where outside ?”’ 

‘Rear platform.”’ 

‘What! 

‘*That’s what I’ve been trying to tell 
this here train-load past—past fifteen 
minutes, isn’t it??? demanded Nick in an 
injured tone. ‘‘Certainly! He wanted air 
—hie was sick.’ _ 

*“So you said.’?’ 

“*T gave him air.’’ 

“You took him out on the platform?” 

= questioned Belton, his baleful eye quiver- 
ing hotly. 

« Certainly—certainly.” 

‘He is there now ?”? 

‘“‘T opened. vest—vest—vestibule door: 
Set him on setps. To get cool, to get air, 
see? That’s it. Afraid he may goto 
sleep. See? If go to sleep, he might— 

might slide off steps) Where going?” 

“T am going to see.’’ 

“T1—TD'll go, too,”’ 
= “*Never mind.’ 

aa **Must!”” 

‘*No—I’ll attend to him.’’ 

Belton passed quickly out of view. 

: Nick rolled back on the seat. 
= ~ _ ‘The moment: Belton was iroush the 
Sat passage-way, however, Nick was on his 
feet. 

Belton passed the porter, who was pre- 
tending to arrange a berth curtain, and 
, also passed the conductor, who was ‘‘fast 
Pe asleep’’ in the state-room. 

Sa Belton got out on the rear platform. 

At that moment Nick Carter had gained 
the front platform, had opened the vesti- 

= ~ pule door, and swung from the step be- 
yond to view the length of the car. 

He could fancy- a hiss of hatred, of 
triumph, as” ‘Belton discovered seated on 
_ the step the man he believed to be Nick 

Carter. 
nowing that, knowing him also as 


and. ‘partner, the Spider—Belton must 

have felt that one tip forward would clear 

his path of every difficulty! =" 

Nick peered back the ewingingy dizzy. 

course of the car, 

He saw a form shoot et the tear 

form arta’ in the suit of 
the limited 

“pita the 


barely a qualm. 


‘hat, that Nick attr aad. Se oe ae 
ae last of the fear ated 
| met The detective bad 


He had pushed ‘“‘Nick Carter 
eternity!” 


into 
— 


CHAPTER VU. 
NABBED ! 


The detective sped back to the smoker. 

He presently heard a movement that 
boded something—the footsteps of Belton 
returning. 

Nick kept up the farce. He feigned the 
helpless inebriate, sprawling all over the 
seat, 

Belton’s face was ghastly as he came 
into view, yet a sparkle in his eye told 
that he counted himself a mighty victor, 
whatever the cost. 

‘Hello!’ hailed Nick, 
find hinr?”? 

Gone,” uttered Belton hoarsely. 

‘*Man on steps??? 

‘*No one there.”? 

**There was.?? 

“Then he got off.” 

‘‘How get off, train going forty hun- 
dred miles hour? 5 

“Well, don’t bother me With any-more. 
of your crazy ideas!?’ 

“Crazy ’self! Insulted! 
repudiate you!’’ 

Nick straightened up with great dig- 
nity, and collapsed with a crash in a cor-~ 
ner. 

His meditated play wan ta wow: let 
Belton have full swing. — aE 

The key the ravivead president had 
given him Nick nig used to decided ad- 
vantage. 

Taking his satchel with him, Nick had — 
turned that private car intoa dressinies ex 
room indeed! 

He had made up adummy of paper Gad — 
blankets, and had planted it on the tear 


“did—did you 


Go ’way! I~ 


the man sworn to hunt down his friend — platform of the coach. 


His play had been eficctive—hat and 
clothing had deceived Belton. 

The latter had been proven a theroseiea 
villain at heart; what was meant for ss 
bieaes murder had been a ws bee 


Belton had kicked a dummy ou ; 
the darkness, believing that to be the 
pack os 


eos 


ee “hie would think the benefit there- 
Yap cheap forthe money. 
"He believed that, fancying Nick Car- 
ter out of the way, Belton would now 
proceed with his schemes of robvery. 

He would have no further thought nor 
‘care for the boon companion of the bot- 
“tes, for Nick was now ready to play the 
; eesti overcome drunkard. : 

‘He would wait till Belton ‘got into his 
berth, till his peculations - were in full 
_ swing, and catch him red-handed. 
Nick was sinking into maudlin stupid- 
ity. Belton sat heedless of him, his eyes 

ue ing, his hands working with excite- 


“He did not seem to intend to return 
_ immediately to the main coach, as Nick 
had hoped. 
: Suc ddenly, above the grinding of the 
wheels there arose a sharp cry. 
‘It was so stidden that Nick half-stayed 
‘drunken plunge meafit to stretch him 
J finally. out prostrate and mute. 


lid, indifferent. blink of the eves. 
‘What—whiat’s that ?’’ demanded Nick, 


to his feet, 
d thre way of 
a aa 


hed its nd, and ished’ the 


the centre of the aisle stood a man, 


_ half disrobed. 


was fumbling at his shixt front, aud 
be owas sliouting lustily. 

See: * onductor!”’ he yelled. 

\ is it?? demanded that official, 


Thave been robbed!” 
rushing mpge the 


v1 nized him as one of the 
i whom Belto ses been so 


_ leis 
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‘Belton only. turned his head with a_ 


= obbed 7 he cried, 


‘the ‘man, 


¢ oe your | fix. But, no 


25 


aroused sleeper. ‘‘Do you see—torn out, 
Tight out of the shirt bosomr!”” 

oy his was manifest—where the splendid 
solitaire had reposed was a mar, a rent, 
alone. 

A yeil interrupted the man as he was 
excitedly explaining. 

From another berth a head was stuck 
out. 

It was that of the man who had made 
the bet before retiring. 

“Look here!’? he shouted, “my pock- 
et-book is gone!” 

The conductor stood dazed. 

There was a movement of a third§ pair 
of curtains, 

The man whose jeweled watch seal 
Belton had casually played with, now 
cane into view, 

‘Since you’ve woke me up,’’ he said, 
more calinly than tlie others, “look at 
that!” 

He showed a watch with a_ few shreds 
of its former. fob ribbon appending, the 

glittering ornament gone with what of its 
urain, portion was missing. 
“Gentlemen,” stammered the conduc- 
“this is—is incredible!’ 
*Jneredible, is it!’’ sharply snapped 
the man with | the denuded shirt front, 
Re these sale, tise facts!’’ 
es, ut—it wou m ible!” 

“Don’t tele ge 

ay have been watching ‘hide “ear nce = 
you retired |? | eee 


J ‘Well? —— as 

“No person could posdilie ive visited 
three berths and done this work.” 

‘‘Well, some person has!” 

ne f could not be! I have been aware of 
every movement in this car since mid- 

night.” 

**T would sugpest a search,’’ said Bel- 
ton, coolly, afpearing on the scene. — 
“Gentlemen, I ain more fortunate—I had _ 
not retired.” a et 

Had not retired, eh!” exclaimed the 
man robbed of the solitaire, and half su 
piciously, but he checked himself. _ 

‘“‘Maybe I stayed awake w 
pose,” replied Belton, bluntly. 
all right—mention it if: you li 


tor, 


Sates rT ee 


inmy eye all the while,’ asserted the porter 
with emphasis. 
Nick Carter was astounded. 

: What Belton said was true—he could 
uot possibly have taken any part in the 
tobbery. Yet here were the facts—they 

/ were patent, undeniable, 
The conductor was white with misery 

: é and mystery. The three men began ex- 

= changing experiences, 

They were solaced only with the con+ 

' duetor’s statement that the company 

“would fix it up, and he advised ahem not 

to wake a fuss about it. 


FOP a 7 


ee. Belton seemed inimensely interested in 
ae the details of the robberies; the man wlio 


Sie = lost the diamond was the only one con- 
* scious of having been robbed, however. 
San ‘*I felt a queer tug at my shirt bosom 
= —a suffocating sensation at my ¢hest,’’ 
(he narrated. “tT woke up—stone gone.”’ 
_ Belton reiterated his invitation and ex- 
hortation to a search, but the conductor 
refused to sanction such a proceeding, 

~ “it’s magic]’? he declared—‘‘I was 
watching. No thief has visited those 
: Sears 24 aes 


nan appearance. He 
as the others—for 


ast sf 
the preseut. 
‘But for a cool, sarcastic cynicism in 
Belton’s manner, he would. almost have 
decided that he had been misled as to this 
individual. ak 
A certain stubbornness, however, made 
him adhere to his first suspicions, | 
__ There was no magic here, but mystery. 
EM as determined to . explore ifs 
ted down in the course of an 
: ick kept his eye on Belton. | 
The iter eelied his watch. Nick 
_ saw him also glance over one of those de- 
ailed ine. tablew a usually possessed ouly 
ngineers and conductors... . 
i conductor,’” hailed Beltea,: yas 
 tutned to his berth, ‘‘are we on time?” 
5 fe a ceo last station.”? SSF eas 
ow? Se 


the flying laudesape 
3 Dalaigdta. 3} he neported = 
oe w district.” 


sis 


a 


ms aon pro 


the section not 
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He could not make head or tail of any-— 
thing. 

He knew, however, that in some way 
Belton must be mixed up in the detec- 
tive’s operations, and he did not take his 
eye off him, till at last Beiton got into 
“his berth. 

He stuck his head out between the cur- 
tains to address the porter, who was fix-_ 
ing up a curatin torn down by the excited ~ 
owner of the stolen diamond, 

“T say, porter! you want to look out 
for that drunken fellow who was in the 
smoker,’ he advised. 

“Just so, sir,’? came the reply—‘‘he’s 
‘all right.’ 

“Gone to bed ?? 

“‘Stumbled right into it, sir}? 

The conductot stood up against the 
curtains of Nick’s berth for a minute or 
two. ., 

*‘Don’t worry!’ floated to his hearing. 

‘And don’t start so,’? advised Nick, 
additionally—‘‘everything is ail right.” 

“‘T hope so!’ muttered the oficial, 


oe off, 
felt. that he had_a diffi- 
gies jel. Sonne Geet ene at: - 
morning dawned. 

Property worth in the neighborhood _ of 
three thousand dollars had been stolen. 
Who had taken it? 

Certainly not Belton personally, but—— 

Nick never floundered. There foe 


ae 


mystery here that no amount of c x E. 
ture or theorizing would avail t et re. 
“T must keep right at wor * he to id - 


himself. 
hazard!” 
Nick set mind and senses on that berth | 
now occupied by Belton, and separated — 
from*his own by only a single inch of — 


wood. ae = 
He discerned from certain 1g 
movements that Belton bad, not retired to Z 
sleep. 
He moved about c 


“ST will nail this business at 7 


422 — 


i‘. Ae j 


x 


* 


“ee “A signal—I will wager my twoeyes!”’ 

e Sesiger ick Carter, spurring up. 

* — Thenceforward the detective kept his 

- ~ glance fixed on that floating fragment of 
white. ‘‘Belleview,” runiinated Nick, 

_ ** ‘yavigation still open at Belleview,” 

the telegram to Belton said. . And we are 

inthe Belleview district, are we? Have 

"swe arrived?” 3 

“a The train gave a jerk—the, frightful 

stream of a whistle cut the air. 

. ~ The limited, due to stop three hundred 
miles farther om, jarred down to an alarm 
halt. Pe : . 
Nick heard the voices of conductor and 
=~ ter in animated ejaculation. 
“What's up? called the latter. 
"Obstruction or wreck,”’ 
~ Why! say, sir! this is where we were 

_ flagged last week.”’ 

; “VYes—the very same spot.”’ : 
' Phe conductor went outside. Nearly 
everybody in tlie car Was awakened. 

“Nick remained at his window. 


i* 


i “Neat ‘Belleview,’ too!” . 
"= "Nick kept his ear bent to catch out- 


— - or 
oe 


= he heard ~ somewhat ahead, 


above tie hissing of the steam: 
Sei big: on the frack!”’ 

Sit waanseriastern?? = 6: 
places 12" > eRe 


“No one abotit, that I can see.’? 

"Nick kept his eye fixed on the flutter- 
_- Ing piece of white cloth at the next win- 
_ *dow. 
' Suddenly, right up in the gloom and 
curity at the side of the car, a rough 
m Seemed to rise, as if from the earth 


Belton’s tones, low and 
abdued and prompt from 


ntom., 
i handed ‘out—snatched 


leather hat box!’ breathed 


was drawn in—the 


; and gained t 
2 train was ata 
sid 


j 
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aroused passengers had stepped out there, 
going ahead to see what the obstruction 
was. 

It was on the other:side that Nick had 
seen the mysterious visitor at Belton’s 
car window. 

_ Out upon that side, with the solid wall 
not three feet away rising sheer and 
black, Nickstepped. 

He fancied he heard the 
under the rear private car. 

He was sure of it as he went its length, 
and he lifted himself to the rear platform 
and listened keenly. , 


gravel clink 


“*Yes, he’s coming!’? muttered Nick.  « 


Belton’s recent visitor, the detective 
estimated, was creeping under the bottom 
of the car, where his presence would. not 
be observed. 

But Nick had obseryed it—Nick, who 
now lay flat on the rear platform of the 
rear car. 

Before he did that he had his plan, and 
he had unlocked the door right at hand. 

Nick poised for a pounce, arms _ all 
ready, one foot anchored twistingly be- 
tween 4 brake beam and a platform stand- 
ard. 

Clink—clink—the gravel continued to 
move. 

Nearer and nearer came the sounds. 

A human head, then a pair of shoul- 
ders, appeared, framed by the rails+Nick ’ 
stooped, with arm outstretched. *: ; 

He dug in his fingers like iron pincers 
—he lifted with all his giant strength. - 

“What! who!——”" - y 

“‘Landed !” ; ery 

Nick drew up to the platform an 
amazed, a squirming human being. 

' His captive held in one hand Belton’s 
leather hat-box. 

His other ran to his waist as if fora 


' weapons 


_ Nick dragged him to his feet, as he 
himself arose. oe 
He turned the knob of the car doar. 


Then with a crash Nick Carter sent — 


his captive half the length of the private 
coach, hat-box and all. Se bal 
T Fs Sad 


CHAPTER IX. | 


NICK CARTER’S “DOUBLE CASE.) 


“ 


- 


3 

” 

an 

Ce 

a : A. 
Aa 
S~) se: 
» - 
ay 

bao & 
*; 
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. he would not trust to appearances—a pair 
of handcuffs encased the fellow’s wrists. 
Then the detective went to the door, 
locked it, and turned up a lamp he had 
left burning on his recent visit to the car. 
Nick sat down in one of the superin- 
tendent’s elegant arm-chairs. 


The captive was really insensible. 
Studying his crime-crossed ‘face, the de- 
tective recognized a character hardy asa 
road-agent, bold as a bank-sneak. 

“‘Here is one important branch of the 
limited robbery business, that is sure,’’ 

meditated the detective. 

Nick looked around for the hat- box. 
It had whirled in between two rockers. 
He fished it out, and began an inspec- 
tion. 


‘*The deuce!’’ muttered the detective, 
as he lifted the cover. 

An animal sprang out—Nick stared. 

It was a tiny but wiry black-and-tan. 

Nick, a lover of dogs, and an authority 
on class and pedigree, instantly recog- 
nized it as one of those Lancashire pro- 
digies, now very rare both in England 
and in this country. 


The Hoel So ed was mth ae 


eae joate = a the air—a moan, 
issuing from the lips of Nick’s captive. 

His eyes were fixed upon the detective 
in a dreadful way. 

-“How—how’s this!” he faintly gasped. 

Pretty fair!’? answered Nick, coolly. 
“Would you like to get details from 
Number Three?”’ * 

‘Eh!’ stared the man, 

“Belton.” 

~ “Caught?’’ inquired the prisoner. 

“Pretty near,’’ assured the detective. 


_Who—who are you 2”? fluttered the 


captive. 
«*Well—Nick Carter.” 
The fellow gave a groan, kicked out, 
rolled his eyes, and said expressively : 
| "Og ‘murder !”’ 
“Nearly as bad,”? nodded Nick, “for 


© dog— aot ae : 

‘: “Well?” = 

n’ve hit itl? 

; n — some. strange chemical - 


you're safe and tight. See are That 
*s the robber, | eh »” guessed Nick. 


finger and touches what _~ The dog evaded h 
en the ke ertagee a ae eh 


oa 
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mal goes on a tour, fishes for plunder, 
and brings it to Belton’s berth.’’ 

“That's the programmie.”’ 

‘fA signal, a flag along the line, and 
you and others, ready posted, take the 
stuff and the dog till next trip.” 

**T won’t deny it.’’ 

‘Do you want to see Relton ?”” 

‘*How did you get onto us?’ inquired 
the fellow. 

‘Interested in me, are you?’’ smiled 
Nick. 

‘*T wonder!”’ 

“You'll have plenty of time to find 
that out from Belton.’’ 

‘*He isn’’t nabbed ?”” 

‘Oh, quite as good!’ 

Nick continued his exploration in the 
hat-box. 

There was the nest of the remarkable 
accessory to Belton’s thefts. 

Below, stuffed in among the cotton, 
was a pocket-book, a watch charm, a dia- 
moud stud. 

Nick pocketed these. 

The dog he did jot shut up again. 

Its ears cocked comically, its sharp | lit- 
tle eyes twinkling | 
upon a cushion, Tim seemed enjoying its” 
freedom. 

Nick founda key in the door of a linen 
closet. For safer keeping he locked the 
‘prisoner in it. 

The train was just starting up, the ob- 
struction cleared away, as Nick let hee 
self out of the private car. 

In the next coach, the interruption ‘are 
travel and the exciting previous expisode 
of the night had brought a good many 
passengers, dressed, out of their berths. 

Some had declared it to be too near 


daylight to return to rest, and the porter | 


had made up their sections for day ie me 
Nick came into the coach look iae “for — 
Belton. 


He heard a sharp cry of amazement z 
and alarm, and he looked down at his 


feet as something grazed them. 
The wise, wily little animal, the dog, 


had in some way slipped out of he pri- 
vate car past Nick, had slipped iyso the 


ae one when he entered. 
ick tried to catch it. e 
cry had come from Belton. 


bo 


sade es Bi or 


like stars,.it-Irat got — 


> gee 


= 


oe 
oe 
“ 


> 5 gp 3 
a ‘Nhe latter recognized defeat the mo- 
aot meat saw the detective enter the cat. 
ee ick had made a partial toilet in the 
private coach; except for clothing, he 
~ “>was no longer the pretended inebriate. 
= ‘The presence of his animal helper with 
ate must have fairly patalyzed 
ton 
~ At all events, he had sprung ‘into the 
upper berth of his section. — 
"Nick rushed at him, wondering if Bel- 
a ~ ton was vain enough to think of hiding 
~ through thasdameeene maneuver. 
“Belt exclaimed the detective, 
just nce, sternly. 
knife flashed out; Nick sprang at 
e berth and pushied it up, 
Pits edge caught the villain by the neck. 
- Qne arm thrust out with the knife sev- 
_ ered the bell rope, ‘which Belton had just 
: ulled to stop the train. 
_ Nick grabbed the dangling end to jerk 
the ‘mistake’? signal, baffling Belton’s 


a rpose. 
—_" caught at Betou: Ss wrist, and 
oes _- eee ee the fl 


a 


: 


. , Belton Janded 


~ Belton, Nick speturped the Salen crowicty 
ecovered and told his story. 
~ ‘They took Belton back into the private 
ar and handcuffed him to his accourplice. 
ck had completed his’ part of the 
a”? robbery. 
“was now more particularly inter- 
; ng up the affairs of Guild 
¥ he second regular 
ed, 1S taken to 
nina s in the local jail to 
— aor he hem on his. 
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eee he ae 


“Chicago is a big-place!”’ 

““You won’t give me his address ?”” 

“yy 

“Nor a hint to that stolen Murillo?”’ 

*SAsk me!’ 

“Why, Belton! 
already.’’ 

Rot]? 

“Don’t you think it?’’ 

**Rubbish!” 

Nick Carter drew a memorandum-book 
from liis pocket, and waved it ‘gaily. 

Belton turned ghastly. 

‘*Wretch!”” he howled. 

» Nick looked modest. 

“*Wizard!? 

‘Ah, that’s better!’ smiled Nick. 
‘Yes, Belton—you thought you had 
tossed it safely. under a car seat.”’ 

**T did!” 

“*Retribution—irony of fate! your dog 
nosed it out.’? 

Belton uttered a groan. 

““The Spider’s Chicago address is in 
it, the stolen ertio is with him, and 
you shall have his company back to ‘New 
York in a very few hours, though not 
probably in the superintendent’s private 
car, nor even yet on the ‘limited!’ ”’ said 


you have done so 


‘ Nick, Carter 
“The detective arrived: in Chicago, that 
sept a . 4 
and s Me 
. his 1 nie a eel cciied to drop in 2 a 
his. cited fa detective, Ida, on his way n 
to the ps eri where lie believed the fa- 


mous criminal to be in hiding. : 

Ida was the guest of Miss Grace Nor- 
dyke, the beautifti] girl to whom Nick 
had saved a lover anda fortune from the 
wiles of this same Guild Benham. 

Nick reached the home of his hostess 
and assistant with a lightsome heart, for 
his ‘double casé’’ was turning out a 
prompt, stimulating, and a brilliant wid oe 
cess. 3 Ps 

-A great surprise greeted the oe 
detective. ‘ 


\ 


“They both went away just before 
dark, sir.”? 

Nick ane: was a trifle disappointed. 

e had telegraphed his assistant Ida, that 
x73 was coming to Chicago—and why. 

It was not like tlie brisk, enthusiastic 
little lady detective to be found missing 
from a post of duty. 

‘Do you know when they will re- 
ae asked the detective. 

0, sir,’? answered the servant. 

‘‘Nor where they have gone?”’ * 

, *Oh, yes! sir—Mr. Lester Burton—he 
is Miss Nordyke’s future——’’ 

“T understand.’?’ 

‘**He sent a note—I know that. 
thev went out.” 

“Probably to join him at some evening 
entertainment,’’ remarked Nick. 

““My dear Mr. Carter!’ 


Then 


Nick had just reached. the street when’ 
a firm but friendly hand grasped his own. 


Why! -Mr._ Burton,” exclaimed the 


- detective. 


_ “*More surprised than pleased to. see 
me?’’ rallied the young man, who owed 


- his fortune and his happiness to Nick 
Carter’ s wondextal eae bbe in Ties and appreh 


aes You aia have one i! 


gt ‘Your Seantifal fiancee—”” 


Grace bless. her)?” 
: ‘chnd ny charming lady a assistant ——” 
“‘Ida—bless her, too} _ 
‘Neither of them is at. home.” . 
SWhiy ! they had arranged that I was 
pend the evening with them, hoping 
‘ould arrive, so we si Peleane 
n company,”’ sa 
ys et They pier gone out. %? 
lat is singular!’’ | * 
the servant says, in piaitaee: to 
ed from you.” 
ef fr Cai Teste eer ‘in 


NICK CARTER WEEKLY. 


“Then——? — 
““The servant says one arrived) Then — 
the young ladies went out. Your tele- 


gram to Ida from New York——” 
“To look out for the Spider ?’’ 
“*Ves!’’ nodded Burton, breatlilessly. 
“You fear it connects?’? — 
‘What do you think ?’’ , 


out.” 

Nick called a cabs gave a low- ecient 
direction to its driver, and ‘bustled his 
companion into the vehicle. ab es: 

Nick shared Burton’s fears. A forgey 
had been cominitted—of course for some 


“Come with me—we shall soon find 


purpose, and of course for no legitimate _ 


one. 

The Spider was in Chicago—that Guild 
Benham, whose life was devoted to seek- 
ing revenge against the man he had 
-wronged, Lester Burton. 

If he could decoy his fiancee, his bride 
so soon to be, by fair means or foul, what 
greater satisfaction could he ask! 

That was a silent half hour, that-swift 
drive, for Nick was thinking deeply, 
Burton was ppprcsset with dread abet 1S 


The cab stoppe 

‘““Why have you come seit: asked 
Lester Burton, recognizing a hard neigh- 
borhood of the-city. 


“Because it is here we must look. for. 


Miss Nordyke,’’ replied Nick. 
“You do not think that Grace could 


visit oy ON after dark, unless 
tN nt 


ini 
Nick: “it is is ign ae hereabouts that. we 
shall find the Spider. 73 2 
‘Great heavens! if 2: should have tee: 
risoned her, carried her away——”’ ae 
“That is the lhouse.’’ 
Nick paused, after a brief. walk, befor 
a structure designated in Belton’s esr 
randum book. 
-Its dark and forbidding fro 
tehed surroundings, ca used the 


soi” directed 2 
ent. = 


ees 


a 


ex 
eae ee 
« oo 


A sad 


me > 


s of that Ominous sound. 
Up toa room through the transom of 


a eyes — 


scanned the numbers it bore. 
_ “The room !’? jre-said. 
~#°T ie Spider’s room?” * 
i "Ves 2? > - 
‘The sound came from gee 
Burst in the door! i: 
=**One—two—three!? —- 
The door flew from its hinges. 
~ “Grace? eried Lester Burton. 
forward with a wild cry, his 
iderly- outstretched. 
The hand of a veiled figure waved him 
back. ; ‘ 
_ «Not Grace!’ came from behind the 
' -erepe folds. e 


+ 


s~ 


cae ae 
- Yda,” said the detective, and the veil 

went up. 

— seNick heist energetic assistant nod~- - 


eS = :, 
nage you 


Pn. 


The Spider.” 


~ to 


doiig here?’ asked” 


~ 


my 
i 


front down on the fluor. 
It was this that had made the erash. 
“tPe Spider is under there?” inquired 


Nick 


= 
= 
: oa 


» 
o> 


there or in there, yes,”” assured 
Sie 


der 
He wil] be interest- 
mut it!” smiled Ida, a 
t was the Spider, sure enongh, that» 
wid Burton unearthed, half stunned, 
ong the disordezed contents of 


d him in—a “chair, apie and 
while. ‘Ida resumed 


aa 
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nounced Ida, with spirit. 
led by the messenger, who pretended he 
was taking me to Mr. Burton.” 


Sapo ore him——” began Burton, 
Sor ng wonderingly. about the apart- Tete in 


_ form of | . 
favorite weekly, together With the 18 original ilu Mbrstra- 
tions, and an elegunt cover in colors. The price is 50° per 
toany 


a 


gal n= > 
“Nick was following the guiding her dress, and allowed the decoy to 
; work.”’ 


“Risky, Ida!™ 

‘Does it look so?” 

‘‘Not now, contemplating the result.’’ 
“J was working for this result!’ an- 
“T oot here, 


Nick nodded comrprehendingly. i 
“Then that fellow revealed himself. 


He addressed me as ‘Grace,’ said he had 
.made a find worth a fortune. 
‘on knowing the details; he -said, a pie- 

ture, >’ 2 


I insisted 


A Murillo!’ murmured Nick. 
“T insisted on seeing it. He fancied 


he was dazzling me! There it is—on that 


es” 

A wooden roller wound with canvas re- 
posed wliere Ida pointed. 

“He thought he had won my—Grace’s 
—consent to marry him. He went to thie 
wardrobe for something—I am pretty 
strong] == 

‘‘Wes, Ida.” 

“T—caged him!’ 


Mick Carter made a double delivery on 
New York city, tliree 
days later, rier ee ; > 


Me es = wz , 
Swartz he returned the — 
ky ee bs we se 


To ches WE 
over the prisoners 1 rur iat 
briefly, though so sensationally. 
The notorious Spider was behind th 
bars at last—in the company of ‘‘the man 
in the smoker who didn’t smoke!”’ =Y 


[THE END. ] 


The next number of the Nick Carter 
Weekly will contain ‘‘Nick Carter Meets’ 
a Wizard and Shows Him a New Trick.” 


es 


- 


Nick Carter Quarterly. — 
sive castor bes of Nick Garter Weekly, are now on sale tutthe | ; 
each inchiding 13 consecutive issues of thie et 


yolume, for whieh sum they will be sent by mall 
address in the United States, ees 
~~ 0. 1, including Nos. 1 to 13 of Nick Carter Weekly. 
2 _ # Nos. 14 to 26 of Nic Weekly. — 
f Carter Weekly. _ 


bia Prices Are On Vacation 
THE MEDAL LIBRARY 


‘Oliver Optic and Others, vw %  — Che Right Books at the Right Price. 


“ 


There is a line of classics for youth—the books your fathers read—the books you want to read—the books the 
boys and girls will read and like as long as the English language endures. - They have done more to shape the mind 
of American boys for the last fifty years than any others. We refer to the writings of Oliver Optic, Horatio Alger, 
Edward S. Ellis, Lieut. Lounsberry, James Otis, William Murray Graydon, etc. These names are familiar wherever 
the American flag floats. 

Unfortunately, they have heretofore been procurable only in expensive binding at from $1.00 to $1. 50 each. 
_ + The average boy has not got $1.50 to invest.. Ten cents is nearer his price. We have made the ten cent book 
_. the leader with the elder readers. Now we are going to do the same thing for the boys, and give them their favorites 
a __ ima form in every respect equal to our well-known Eagle and Magnet Libraries, at the uniform price of ten cents, 

"Thousands of boys have asked us to issue this line. Thousands more are ready to buy it on sight, There is no line 
like it in the world, We can justly call it the Medal series, as every book will be a prize winner. It will contain no 
- story that the boys have not approved as a “standard.” They have bought them by ps at $1s00-end"tip- 
“wards, and now they can get them for TEN CENTS A COPY. . 


sIMEDAL, LIBRARY. soot 


.1—The Boat wR pra - = ni ~ By Offver 6 
2 ‘Kit Carey 9. iene ee "By Lieut. Lionel Lounsberry 
are: Aboard . ee 
4—Lieutenant Carey’s — $ a ~ - . By Lieut. Lionel Lounsberry — 
5—Now or Never . . z x . : ae By Oliver Optic 
_ 6§—Captain Carey of the Gallant Seventh, : ‘ zi . By Lieut. Lionel Lounsberry 
_ %—Chased Through Norway. : ee 3 : 2 - “% By James Otis” 
_ 8—Kit Carey’s Protege . i 4 ; 5 ; rena . By Lieut: Lionel Lounsberry 
9—Try Again . r : : = = . - : > - By Oliver Optie — 
10—Don Kirk, the Biéy: Cattle Mink : By Gilbert. Paton : 
-11—From Tent to White House. gsi and Life of President MoKintey ) By Edward S$ s 
Fe pen Kirk’s Mine P : By Gilbert Patten 
Up the Ladder —. . ‘ ; . By Lieut. Murray 
x The Young Colonists. A Story o: Lite and War in Africa. - +...» By G.A.Henty = 
15—Midshipman Merrill. ~ Se tle Ye oBy Biett Lionel “Loun <5 
16—The White King of Africa . . . . ~~ ~~ By William Murray Graydon 
-17—Ensign Merrill. eae see gt Sees By Lieut. Lionel Lounsberry 
 18—The Silver Ship re .. . ¢ . . . . . ° P > ay Lewis = 


Jack Archer : Se re . . : : . , eG, A. Hen ~ 
emmieming for Fortune gi ee . ... By James Otis 
cues ge West Pointe fae. ee By Lieut. Lionel Lounsberry - 


is 22—From Lake to Wilderness ~ as a oot Be William Murray Graydon % 
ee oe co OTHERS EQUALLY Goab TO FOLLOW. : rs og 


z Order them at once. If you cannot get them send tous. Remember — 
ese are 12mo eis, printed as new plates, with ae cover 


oe 


sere ar 


) Nick Carter Weekly 


Price, Five Cents. 


9) 
s 


HE HEE 80 CO 


89—Nick Carter’s Poker Game; or, A Play For 
More Than Money 
90—Nick Carter In Devil’s Hole; or, More Than 
Four Aces in a Pack. 
91—Nick Carter In Harness Again; or, The Stolen 
Safe Combination. 
92—An Attempt to Bunco Nick Carter; or, Barking 
Up the Wrong Tree 
93—Caught in the Act; or, In Training for State 
‘ Prison 
. 94-—Accused of Shop-Lifting; or, Nick’s Secret 
Signals and a Piece of Court Plaster. 
95—Forced to Sieep; or, How Nick Carter Turne 
the Tables on the Doctor. 
96—Nick Carter Near Death; or, The Escape From 
the Bridge of Sighs. 
97—At Nick Carter’s Call; or, The Whole Gang 
Taken at One Time. 
98—Five Dollars for a Nickle; or, Why Nick Made 
the Purchase. 


99—Seen Through a Window; or, A Snare That 
Was Set for Tough Birds. hfe 
ie Assists a Body Snatcher and Sav 
Life ofan Innocent Man. 
101—Nick Carter Arrested at the Box-Office; or, 
An Act Not on the Programme. 
102—Nick Carter Shows His Nerve and Winds Up 
the Case ut the Freight Honse. 
103—Burned to Death; or, The Great Insurance 
Swindle. 
104—Nick Carter's Prophecy; or, A Case That Was 
Worked in the Park. 
1 105—A Lightning Change Crook; or, A Catch That 
‘ Pleased the Inspector. 
106—Killed at tne Baths; or, Nick Carter Right on 
Hand. 
107—Among the Express Thieves; or, Released 
from Jail for Good Behavior. 
108—After the Policy Snarps; or, The Game That 
Rob ed the Poor. 
109—Held Up in Chicago; or, A New System of 
Keeping Books. 
110—The Spider and The Fly; or, The Battle of 
a . His Life. 
111—A Scientific Forger; or, The Great Bank 
Swindle. 


-112—The High Power Burglars; or, Behind the | 


eth dy Broken Wall. 
--113—Found at Low Tide; or, The Body in the 


Pool. 
e 114—-Officer Dugan’s Beat; or, The New Member | 142—Nick Carter Meets a Wizard and Shows Him 
= of hi Force. a New ‘rick. s 
a | ener 


a 


THE BEST LIBRARY OF DETECTIVE STORIES. 


HOHE EEE HEHEHE 


Back Numbers always on hand. Price, post-paid, Five cents each, 


TREET & SMITH, PUBLISHERS, NEW YORK. | 
: gooey pote by all Nexwwsdealers. 


» - Sam , 


Illuminated Cover. 


115—Nick Carter’s Chance Clews or, The Rogue of © 
the Race Track. 
116—Nick Carter After a Missing Man; or, The 
Work of Ghouls. 
117—Nick Carter at Hellion City; or, The Notice 
Posted on the Door. 
118—The Great Poisoning Case; or, What fap- 
pened at the Laboratory. 
119—Nick Carter Among t e Peter Players. 
120—Fighting the Circus Crooks; or, Ten Thous- 
and Dollars short. 
121—Out of the Devil’s Clutches; or, Nick Carter’s 
New Friend ; 
122—Waiting to be Robbed; 
Diamond Case. 
123—The Sleeping Car Myste 
124—Killed by His Victim; or, The Green-goods 
Men at Work. 
125—Nick Carter a Prisoner; or, How Bob Dalton 
Found His Match. 
126—Set On Fire; or, Nick Carter’s Bravery. : 
—A Demand for Justice; or, Nick —Carter 
Offered a Bri e. , 
128—Was It Murder; or, Nick Carter’s Short 
Vacation. 
129—Nick Carter’s, Mascot; or, Treachery Among 
Thieves. 
130—Roxy’s Signal In the Sky; or, A Gold-Bug 
Worth a Fortune. 
131—At Kessler Switch; or, Nick Carter's Train 
Robbery Case. 
132—The Face in the Bottle; or, Detective Buffand 
One of the Finest. - . 
133-—Afraid of Nick Carter; or, The Man who 
Wasn’t born Yesterday. ; 
134—The Malay’s Charge; or, Roxy's Life Saved 
by a New Pet. 
'135—The Great Abduction Vase; or, A Baby's. Cry — 
for Freedom. 
136—Short Work with Train Robbers; or, the Mask 
that was Marked with Blood. 
137—Bob Ferret’s Trump Card; 
Found on a Century Rua. - 
138—Nick Carter's Mouse Trap; or, The End of 
Doe Helstone. 
139—Strack Down; or, How the Saperintendent . 
Lent a Hand. 
140—Nick Carter’s Greatest Com 
141—Nick Carter On the Limited; 
the Smoker Who Didn’t Smoke. 


or, Nick Carter's 


or, What Was > 


jiment, 
or, The M: 


